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The firſt Sang in the Ball as Caurt. a 
| 10 * 0 | 
Paſs allmy Hours in a ſhady old Grove, 
And I live not the day that l ſee notmy Love: 
I ſurvey every Walk now my Phillis is gone, 
And ſigh when I think we were there all alone. 
O then tis, O then 1 think ther's no ſuch Hell, 
Like loving, like lowing 10 wel. 
2 


But each ſhade and each conſcious Bow'r that I find, 
Where I once have been happy · & ſhe has been kind, 
And i fee the print leſ ofher ape inthe Green, 
And imagine the pleaſure may yet come agen, | 

O then 'tis, O then I think no joy's above by, 


The pleaſwres, the pleaſure: of love. 


'| While alone to my ſelf 1 repeat all her charms, 
4SheIlove may be lock's in another mans arms | | 
91 may laugh at my cares, & ſo falſe i 8 2 =o 


o ſay all the kind things che before ſaid to mie, _-; 
Otben tis, O 3 no ſuch Hell, "2 
| Like loving, lil loving toe well 8 
N A 1 


4. * 


me 


by 
* 1 


1 Shall never be wretched, but ever be young. 


But when I conſider the A of her 6 

Such un innocent paſſion, ſo kind, without art, 

Lfear I have wrong d her, and hope ſhe may be I 

So full gf true love, to be jealous of me. 
O then rn, o then 1 think no joys above I. 


The pleaſures, the ple pleaſures 0 "_ 1 
* 1 
The ſecond Song fn the Pom. 5 
I, Lover I am, and # Lover Ile be, 

And hopeyfrom my Love I ſhall never be g 

| free, | a 
Let wiſdom be blam'd in the grave woman-hater, l 
Vet never to love, is a fin of ill nature : 3 Ol 


But he who loves well, and whoſe paſſion i is ſtrong, 


2. With hopes and with fears like aShip in the Ocean bd, 
Qur hearts are hept dancing, and ever in motion. | 1! 
When our paſſion is pallid, and our ty! wou d fail] 
A liule king quarfe] ſupplies a freſh, gale 

© Burwhen thedoubr's Tz d, and 107 ſealeuſr, 0 
"Hg we kifs,and expbrac&;and can neverhave don | 


. ne 2 1 A ＋ 
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"of Song at the Kings Houſe, 


HO hard is a heart to be cur'd 
That is once overwhelm d with ＋ 
Tis a pain by force is 1 
Deſpiſes our pity, and ſcofft at our fear: 
But if nothing but Death ſhall untie 
- | Thoſe fetters where with you enſlave me, 
For your ſake I am ready to try iO 
If you are unwilling to „ane me, 
Then I am not un willing to die. 


2. How much were it better complyiog 

4 wh the tear Me Lare the groons 
oor diſtreſt Lover dying, | 

15 to the cries of his pitiful! moan : „; 

; When your Slave ſhallin triumph be led 

To ſee the effects of good nature, 

u. Ile ſhall for your honour be ſed, 

'Tis true you have kill d apogr Creature, 

Vet have raiſ d bimagain.from the dead. 


Though your heart be as cold as des 18, 
tone time or other oui ſ 


nat love has a thouſand devices | & ao. 
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0 n cold thoughts from y our e k . 
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YN 4 | 
Thy aid mi ghty Fove | implor e, 
That thou to the fair one diſcover, 
The joys I have for her in ſtore, 
Which ſhe to her pàſſionate Lôver 
Will ay, ſhec'll be crucl no more. 


* 


boris, let my paſſion _ 
Be to you as I deft is ; 
| Flames ſo noble, that yhu ver 
Saw the like till you 1 mine. 


2, Not a breath of Yhign 1ed paſſion :* 
From my lips thall 

Nor this love that's now i i, 
Made of aden ' ſight and ore” 

„ een ö 

3. In my breaſt 2 roof fo ing 
For your heart I will repite, 
That you'l never think af quicting, 
Were vod aner but ha 


7 q . 
A Song at thi Kings Honſe, 


*4. * 
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ard there. 44 


4. TH rere, re 7 


4 From your heart, 
F-rtitude's all I deſire 2 
8 keep pour todglty from dec, 


e ' 
. = 


5 Firſt 


„ ah -v 4 wy <a ; 
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5. Faireſt Saint, thed be rice ceunt, | 

"es to love me count ir fin : 
Since a ſmile. from you is fewel, 

Fes 6 keep this fire in. 


6. When I am fore'd by deah or ags, 
From your flamesifor to retire, 
All true Lovers I'll 

Still my paſſion to zumire. 


Er't thou but half ſo wiſe as thou art fair, 
Thou wouldſt not need fuch courting, 
'Twill prove a loſs you't never repair, 
—— you ſtill defer. your ſporting, 
This 2 all I, abs, you'll repent, 
When 


your ſporting is over, 
Beauties after-.math--no kind friends hath 


To gratifie a Lover. 


2, Perhaps you may think 'cis a fun! to deal, 
Till Hymen doth authorize 

Though the Gods themſelves — eet pleaſure ſeal, 
That to coyneſs thus adviſe you: 

Pox upon the Link-boy and his Taper, 
*I kiſs, although not have you. 


Twas 


I Fiss an Eunuch wrote all the Text that you oe 
And the Ethicks that inſlave you.” | Fe * 


=: Im ſure you have heard — 
That with Aar: ſa often traded, 
444 the e had deen to blame. 


She had ſurely 
I Nor i is blind by d leſs r pl 
* * Farthe - gi — of his Mother, 


Por men do adore that Son of a 5 
As much as any other. 


4. Tis plain anti quity doth lic- 

I 7 Which made Liens 2 

4 For that which you call ( kaſtiry 

Alcon her left a blemiſh-: 

For when her Pꝛramour grew weak, 
Her paſſion waxed ſtronger. | 

For the Lecherous Drabher felf did ab 
*Cauſe Taręuin ſtaid no longer. T 


3 5- Then away with tbis Bugbear Vice, 
Vou are loſt i; that you fly me, 
In Eliꝛ ium if you here are nice) 
VvVou never ſhall come nigh me: | 
Hell for Veſtalsis a Cloyſter = 
1 don't run doringthither, 
Ye" the pleaſant ſhades arefor her tha: trades: 
27 7 s truck and go — * 1 


Alus Song by a Perſon of Quali. 

1, Las, what ſhall I dof have taken en me nom 

To make a Song, Ivow; O wo is me: 7 

\ am commanded to'r, I dare not ſtand it out, 

Though I am put to th routjit muſt be: foot 
Thou ſnhalt do'r, — toꝰt, lll ſet my Muſe on 
| With a goodthirping Cup, (of wine, 
1here may ſome hidden Mine, ſpring from the juice 

Then take · and drink it up. 001 


2, Pox on't, it will not do, I muſt have tother too, 
I claim ĩt as my due, and muſt love's; chie 
For where the Land is dry: the good Hushand hedah. 
To bring the water nigh to improveꝰt. Fe 
Here's the uſe of the Juice, open me then the ſluce, 
And deny my wit in grain 
That Skull's ne: er empty that takes it in plenty. 
It's the only ſpring of the brain. 


— 


3, Madam now you may ſee what obedience is in me, 
I have done hat may be to obey, (to boot, 

I have ſet my Muſe on foot, wich the ſprightly grape + 
Your Commands made me dot, they muſt — 

If my pate ſoon or late, ſhall bring forth ſome conceit,. 
To you my wit lowe. 2 

If I do fall flat, its becauſe, mark you that, ö 

Im a Cup to lo. 


; L 3 #4 ae omen or did Nr bu ſtuff, 
ro me; 

. mee ene, you rere be en oa 

| And thats wy Apolpgie. | 


— — ——— * — 99 ⁰— 
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Silvia. Mad by aFerſon Hononr. 
» Bar the «Anfwor ad Lap 


iloia, tell me hom long it will be 
Before you will grant my deſire: 
no end tr erueltie, 
ſt Iconſume-in this fire? 
3 oe ten me you love me, nor yet that you hate, 
Baut eke pleaſure in feeing me languifh © 
wy Silvia pity my deſperate ſtate, 
For ne the cauſe of my anguith - 


Her ANSWER. 


Amon, tell thee 1 never ſhall b 

| Ins humor to grant thy defire; 3 

4 Nor can! be tax'd wit crueltie, © 

| Þ£ Havingone that Imoredo admire. 

For *tis him that I love, and thee that l hate, 
Vet I find you fain would be doi 

No, Damon, you never ſhall bemy Mute 


Then 48 Friend, leave off thy wooing 
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ILVIA know, I never ſhall more 

Be a Suitoeto pride and diidaining, 

Nor can my reſpects be as heretofore, . 
Beingnow in the time of their waining : 

For I prize not thy love, norl fear not thy hate, 
+ Thenpretheetake it for a warning, 
Whenever you meet with another mate, 
Faith Silvia leave off your ſcorniag. 


The Coy Lady ſughted at laß. I 


I. P Celia once was very fair, 
A quick bewitching eye ſhe had, 
Moſt neatly lopk'd her braided hair, 
' Her lovely cheeks would make you mad: 
upon ber Bips did all the Graces play, 


And on her Breaffs ten thenſand Cupidi lay. 


2, Then many adoting Lover came, 
From ſeventeen unto twenty one: 
Each told her ofhis mighty flame, 
But ſhe forſooth affected none ö 
ä f not hendſewe, i oc her was not fins; * 
1; Thizof Tobacco ſmelt, and that of nine. 
Zo Bat b 


4 


of 5 But r'other day it was my fate 
I 0o paſsalong-that way alone: 
I ſew no Coach before her Gate, 


| N That always they turn up t 
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But at her door I heard her moan, 
And dropt a tear, and fighing ſeen'd to ſay, 
Young Ladies marty, marry while you may. 


——————. 1 


_— — 
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A Song at the Rings H onſe. 


Jy Orld thou art ſo wicked grown, 
That thy deceitsI muſt diſown, 


J Since Knaves from honeſt men cannot he known, 


So general is Diſtraction: 


| ? 2. Men that are grave and ſhould be wiſe, 


In their opinions are ſo max) 4, 
e whitesof theit᷑ eyes, 
W hen plotting ſome other faction. 


. 


1 Conventicles are grow ſo rife, 
W boſe followers are lo many, 
There's ſo much gathered for their relief, 


Poor Cavaliers cannot get any. 


3 Wit without money is ſuch a curſe, 
. No Mortal would be in its Clutches; 


Fay 


And 


., %. hw jdt a 4 


— 


 weſtminſter-Drollery. ; 
And he that hath one without t · other is worſe 
Than a Cripple without his Crutches. 


6— — 
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eA Song by a Perſon of Quality, 


H Old, hold, and no further advance, 
For I'm caſt in a Trance, 

If an inch more you give, * 

I'm not able to live, 8 

Then draw back your Lance. 


7 wa 


So now tis pretty well my Love, 
Yer if you will, 

You may ſomewhar further ſhove, 
But do not kill. 

I die, 1 die, my breaths almoſt gone 

Pray let me ſleep, and I'll wake anon. 


n.. 


AM Rhodomantade on his cruel Miſtreſs. 


Eek not to know a woman; for ſhe's worſe ' 
pan all Ingredients cram'd into a Curſe. - 
Were the but ugly, peeviſh, proud, a Whore, 
Perjur*d or painted, ſo ſhe were.no mare 
I could forgive her, and connive at this, 
Alledging ſtill ſhe but a woman is : 


-- 
4 « 
ä BS 
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Fo | * mis ger. Droltery. 
But ſhe is worſe, and may in time foreſtal, 
The Devil, and be the damning of us all. 


— ſͤ———— 


„ 4 Song call d the Injur d Lady, 


I. You powerful Gods, if I muſt be 
An injur'd Offering to Loves Deity, 
Grant my Revenge, this Plague on men, 
That Women ne'r may love agen. 
Then 1'll with joy ſubmit unto my fate, 
Which by jour Juſtice gives your Empire date, 


| 2. Depoſe that great inſulting Tyrant Boy. 
” Who moſt is pleaf d when he does molt deſtroy : 
O let the world no longer govern'd be 
By ſuch a blind & childiſh Deity. | 
For if you Gods art in your Power ſevere, 
me ſhall adore you not for Love but Fear. 


GG. fo. Bo =... .- 


3. But if you't bis Divinity maintain 

(Tis men, falſe men, confirm his tort ring reign) = 
And when their hearts Loves greateſt tormentprove 

Let that no pity, but our laughter move. . 

Thus ſcormd and leſt to all their wiſht for aim, 

Let rags, deſpair, and death conſumo their flame. 


dl LI) OH WW. 


T he 


The woting Rogue,” | 
The Tune is, My Freedoms is all my oy,” 


1.4 Ome live with me, and be my Wort, 
And we will beg from door to door, 
Then under a hedge we'l fit and louſe us, 
until the Comes to rouſe us. 
And if they'l give us no relief, Fel 
Thos ſtak turn Whore au, , i tarn Theef, 
Tho# ſhalt tyrn Whore amd Ii turn Thief, 


2. If thou canſt rob, then I can ſteal, 
And we'l cat Roaſt. meat every meal. 
Nay we'l cat White-bread every day, 
And throw our mouldy Crults away, 
And twice a day we will be drunk, 
And then-at 11 


bt | kife my Punk, 
And then at night Ii kiſs my v. 
, | 


3. And when we both Gall have the Pox, 

We then ſhall want both Shirts and Smocks, , 

To ſhift each others mangy bide, 

That is With Itch fo pockif'd z h 

We'l rake ſome clean ones from a hedge, 
And leave our old ones for a pledge. | 
And leave our old ones for a pledge. 
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A Song at the Kings B 


. ſevete is forgetful old 3 
Her age worte a poor Lover 8 . 


Tit Ialmoſt deſpair to ſee even tlie air; | 
1 Sai wy dear Damon, bey be. g s 
2. Though Iniſper my ſighs out alotie; > 
| Tore ue d where-ever Igo, (mel! 
That ſome treacherous Tree old man from 8 


And there he counts every hey b 


3. How ſhall I this 47gw blind, , 

And ſo put an end to my wo ? | 
Bar chin bepuileall is Frowtns widha farile 
I betray my elf with hoy be: 


4. My reſtraint then, alas, bac; 
So that ſince my {ad doom I know; - 

I will pine for my 2 like the Turde- Dove, 5 
e N 


. 


| 
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A Song at the King's Homſe, 


"Ns perſwade me'to't, I vow 
I lire not: How canſt thon 
Expect a life in me 

Since my Soul is fled to thee ? 

You ſuppoſe becauſe I vyalk, 
I And you think talk, . 
ne 1 — breath, alas, y ou knowWC # 
mY Shades as vvell as men do ſo. 


2 have heat, 


2, You may ar 
2 pulſes b — a A 
My have in — iving fire. 
| he nk Argument be tra 
Such heats my youth 
| * as poyſons do only prepare 
To make death their follower. 


Song. 


5 A 4 
A rewel, fate wel fond love, under vyhoſe childiQh 
I have ſery'douta vveary Prenticeſhip, (vyhip 


ewell,thon that haſt made me thy — 7 / 
To rr on FRETS 6 Lk '; 


Ans to fly Pg chat — me: 
0 G80 bane of my voritent, and practiſe on ſome other 


Patient. 
2. My woful Monument ſrall be a Cell, 
+ The murmur of the Brook my knell ; 
And for my Epitaph the Rocks {hall groan 
- - Erepnally : if any ask this Stone, 
campaks lie, 


What x retched thing dath in this 
T he hollow Echo ſhallreply, Tal . Tied. 
The hollow Rebo ſoallreply, r 1. 
Farewel, Crone 


_—. 


— 
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4 * at the Kings Hauſe, 
H Hel not told thes denreſt mine, 


That I deſtroy d — + 15 5 
Unbappy, though the crime was 
And mine the miſery) : [ 4 
T bou art not kind, cler none ſo blind | 
'As theſe that will not ſee. 
A | 5 
2. Have Inot ſigh'd away my breath 
Is homage to thy beauty : l 
Wat haye t got but certain death. 217 ＋ 
A poor re rd for duty. mr 41 


Weil. when Tm gone eswe bas i 
That will rare ha . Eye, 10 ck r 
50 * 3. Have 
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Have l not ſteep'dmy ſoul in tears, 
: When thou didſt hardly mind it > 
But rather added to my fears, 

When love ſhould have declin'd ir; 
Which in this breaſt; hope for reſt; 

But now de ſpair to ſind it. 


4. O that I could but ſound thy heart; 
And fathom but thy mind: 

Then would I ſearch thy better part 

And force thee to be kind: 

But now I'm loſt; and het e am croſt, 
Tis they that hide mult find. 


4. If pity then within thy heart 
Doth own a reſidence, 

Vouchſafe to read my tragick part, 
And plead my innocence: © . 

Then when I'm dead, it may be faid; 
*'T was love was thy offence. 


5. But ſince thy will is to deſtroy, 
I dare not mercy crave, 

Bur ay — my fate, and joy 
I liv'd to die thy Slave: 

Then exerciſe thoſe killing eyes, 
And frown me tomy grave. 


B 2 


mee role. 
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Ove, fare thee vvell, 
Since no love can dwell * 2 
In thee, that in hatrod doſt all excel. 


| | 2. All Love is blind, 
Yet none more unkind, 
Than thoſe that repay Love with a aten mind. 


3. Love that's Divine, 
Is not Love li ke to mine, 
Since ſhe doth laugh, vvhen I do repine. 


Then gentle Love for Loves own ſake, 
Sigh loving Soul, and break heart, break. 


— — —öe—:.bũʃ — 3 


Ag. 


( 
4 Any declare vyhat torments there ate; 4 
4 M vet none ever felt ſo much of ; 
No love can tell how high my griets ſu ell. 
O turs d be the * chat reduc d * wed. 3 


. 


2. My heart is on fire, bill I = 


That you yvith diſdain requite my d 1 
A 


Rer-Drollery. 4 * 
All muſt ceaſe, that my flames may increaſe,, +» © 
And curs'd bethe pride thatmurther'd my peace. 


A Song at the Kings Houſe. 


Right Celia, knowꝰtwas not thine eyes 
Alone that firſt did me ſurprize; 
The Gods uſe ſeldom to diſpenſe 
To your Sex beauty and Qonſcience 
If then they have made me untrue, 
The faultlies not in me, but you : 
Sure tis no crime to break a Vow, 
When vve are firſt l know not how. 


2. Youpreſs me an unyſual way, 

To — my Song — park 3 ; 
Yet fear you'l turn it to a jeſt, 

And uſe ine as y ave done the reſt 

Of thoſe ſad Captives vvhich complain, 
Vet are enamout d of their Fame: 
And though they die for love of you, 
Dare neither love nor you purſue. 


3. If love be ſin, vvhy live you then > 
Tomake ſo many guilty men ? 
Since *cis not inthe power of Arc 
To make a breſt-plate for the heart; 
B 3 


All Since 
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Since *is züge Loves Shafes dewvey 


Into our ſouls a ſetret way; 


Where if once fixt, no Herb nor Charm 


Quan cure us of our inward harm. 


— — 


4 Song, 


Ll the farterics of Fate, 
And the glordes of State | 
Are => ſo ſweet as what Love Joch ; creat; : | 
If Love you deny, 
'Tis time I ſhould die; 
Kind Death's a reprieve when you threaten to hate. 


in ſome ſhady Grabs &; 9 
Will [ wander and rove, 2 3 


* With Philomel andthe Diſcon folate Dove; 


With a down-hangin win 
Will ! OT * 


' 


1 The Tragick events of Unfòruunate Loye. 


3. With our Plaints wel conſpire 
* to eighten Loves fire, 


g Still vanquiſhing life, till at laſt we expire: 


= 


But when we are dead, 
Ina cold leafy bed a 
e with the Di rge e ofthis deſolate Quite 


A 


J 
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A Song the Kings House. 


Ove that is skrew!da pitch oo high. 
May ſpeak, but with a — weill die: 
The ſolid Lover knows not how 
To play the Changeling with his Vow: | 
Small ſorrows may find vent, and — 
Great onęs will rather burſt than ſpeak. 
Such is my fortunewhenginy = frownss 
Not only me, but ſhe the world will drow 5. 
e212 TR 1:4 
2. Thus am Idrench'd inmilery, ir 
Yet hope ſhe may be kind ta me: NETS 
I. but tis long firſt, .could ſhe but Aae 
Thoſe kindneſſes whigh I'd be glad to gain, 
She 'l ſurely dot: if lo, igll be lasen 
I lov'd her for her own — nat my OWN... 
Thus will I live and die; and ſoyvill be 
Exemplary to all Poſterity. 


, * 
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A Song. 


LY Hat ex care I though the world reprove 
My bold, my over-daringilove : : 
Ignoble minds themſelves exemps :: 
From int'reſt in a brave attempt. 


2; The | 


S 9 * - \ 1 - 
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2. The Eagle ſoaring to behold 

| The Sun aray' d in flames of gold, 
” Regardsnot 14 me burns her vvings, 
Since — rich ſight ſuch 5 brings. 


« So feel I now my — 7 
To ſuch a reſolution brought, 3 70 
That it contemns all grief and ſmart, 
Since I ſo high have plac! 9 heart. 


4, And if I die, ſome y spirits 
r To future times ſhall ſing my merits, 
That eaſily did my life deſpiſe; 

et ne 'r forſook my enterpriſe. 


5; Then ſhine bright Sun, Jud let me ſee 
The glory of th Majeſty: 

Il ich to die, fo1 may have | 
N I look, my death; thine eye, my graye, 


A Song. 


p 1. _ and conſume, burn vvretched heart, 


— py in extremes thou art: 
If dying looks ſerve not thy turn, 


To 4 thy Beauty makes me buen, 


—łSĩ —ů——5i— 


From. 


A Sod . Sa. ro. LS © _ 2 
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2. From thoughts imflam'dpale colours fume 
Into. my face, and itconſume: 

0 my poor heart, vvhat charms chee ſo, 

That thy afflicted face lets know, 


— 


. + 
23 


Yet vvill not tell vvho murthers thee, 
But yet vvill ſtill a Loyer be: 
Who hides my Phenix eyes, that che 
Whom I adore thus cannot ſee, 


— 


4 Howl for her am mad prey 
To ſorrow: and do pine away : 
O foolih cuſtom and vile ule, 

My ſilence now deſeryes no truse. 


— — 2 


A Song at the Dukes Houſe. 


Fain vvouldl before I die 

Be queath to thee a Legacy; 
That thou mailt ſay, vyhen I am gone, 
None had my heart but thee alone: 
Had I as many hearts as hairs, 
As many liyes as Loyers fears, 
As many lives as years have hours, 
They all and only ſhould be yours. 
Deareſt, before you condeſcend 
To entertain a boſom Friend, 


* 
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know your ſervant vvell, 
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- Before your liberty you ſell : 


For love's a fire in young and old, 

"Tis ſometimes hot, and ſometimes cold; 

And men you know that vvhen they pleaſe, 

They can be ſick of Loves diſeaſe. 
Thenygviſely chuſe a Friend that may 

. Laſt for an age, and not a da) 

Who loves thee not for lip or eye, 

But for thy mutual ſympgghy. 

Let ſuch a Friend thy heart engage, 

For he will comfort thee in ge. 

And kiſs thy furrom d vyrinkled brow 

Vich as much joy a8 I do now. 


_ — ꝙ— ů — — 


AS ong. 


. the bank of a Brook as I ſate fiſhing, 
O Hid in the Oziers that grew on the ſide; 
lo over-heard a Nymph and Shepherd vviſhing, 
No time nor fortune their Love might divide. 
' 'T Cupid and Venus each offer'd a Vow, 
To love ever as they low'd now. | 


2; O, ſaid the Shepherd, and ſighꝰd What a pleaſure 
Is Loye conceal d betwixt Loyers alone? 


Love 


Lovemuſt be fecter, for like fairy treaſure. | 
When *tis diſcover'd "twill quickly be gone. 
For envy and Jealowfie, 2 well flay, ; 
Would, alas ſoon make it decay. 


Then let us leave this world and care behind us, 
Said the Nymph,ſmiling, and gave him hex hand; 
All alone, all alone, where none ſhall find us, 
In ſome fair Deſart vve'l ſeek a new Land, 
And there live from My and fealouſie 
Aud a World to each arber wel be. "mw 


— 
— 
— 
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The diſconſelate Lover. + 


. A Sl lay all alone on my bed ſlumbring, 
Thinking my reſtleſs ſoul to repoſe, 

All my thoughts they began thento be numbring 
Up her diſdainings, the cauſe of my woes: 

T hat ſo encreaſt my dolour and pain, 

I fear I never ſhall fee her again: 
Which makes me figh, and ſobbing cry, 
Om Love, O my Love, for thee Idie. 


2. When this fair cruel She I firſt ſaw praying 
Within the Temple unto her Saint, 7 
Then mine eyes every look my heart betraying, 


Which is the cauſe of my dolefut complaint, 
. | g That 


a . . N | 
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That all my joys are quite fled and gone 27 
And I in ſorrow am now left alone: | 


which makes me ſigh, and ſobbing cry, 
Oo my Love, 0 my Love, for thee / % 


3. Then fare wel ev ry thing that ſounds like pleaſure, 
And welcome Death the cure of my ſmart. | 
I deem'd fuſt fight ofher, I graſp'd a treaſure; 
But wo is me, it has broken my heart: 
For now my Paſſing - bell galls away, 
And I with her no longer muſt ſtay: 

Which makes me ſigh, and ſobbing cry, 

O my Love, O my Love, for thee 1 die. 


2 


— — 


T be ſubtil and coy Girl. 
The Tune, Silvia tell me how long it will be. 


7 Hy ſhould my Celia now be coy, 
vv In denyingto yield me thoſe Graces 
Which wedid formerly both enjoy 
In our amorous mutual embraces ? 
Shc*l not give mea reaſon, 
| But ſhews me a frown 
1 Is enough to deſtroy a poor Lover. 
Ah Celia, once I did chink thee mine own, 
But now Imy folly diſcoygr, cots 


2 


2. Is it becauſe I have been ſo kind 
At all times to feed thy deſire, 
In Preſents and Treats, thou haſt chang d thy mind, 
And left me like Dun in the Mire ? 
Or elſe is't becauſe thou doſt 
Think my Eſtate 0 
Is too mean to — thee in Brav'ry ? 
Know Celia, tis not ſo much out of date 
To force me endure ſo much ſlav'ry. 


3. Or is't becauſe thou wile follow the mode, 


Since moſt are addi d ed to changing, 
Thou dſt only get thee a name abroad. 
being more famous for ranging, 


Nay Celia, more this truth thou woo't find, 


I therefore adviſe thee be wary, 
When ever thou getſt thee a Mate to thy mind, 
He'l play thee the ſame fagary. 


———— 


The Drawing of Valentines 
The tune, adams Ig. 


I. Here was, and there was, 

And I marry was there, 
A Crew on S. YalentinesEve did meet together, 
And every Lad had his particular Laſs there, 


Q 


| 
; 


£ Anddrawing of Valentines cauſed their 


rn 


Coming thither, 
Then Mr, Jobn drew Mrs. Jone fiſt, Sie, + 
And Mrs. Jene vyould fain a drawn Jobn an the 

Durſt, Sir. 
So Mr. William drew Mrs. Gillian the next, Sir ; 
And Mrs. Gillian not drawing of #/ 

Was vex't, dir. 
2. They then did jumble all in the hat to = 
And each did promiſe them to draw em fair Sir: 
But Mrs. Heſter vow'd that ſhe had 1 — 
Draw Mr. Keſter then any that vvas there Sir: 


So Mr. Keſfter drew vvith Mrs. Heſter then Sir: 


And Mrs. Hefter drew Mr. 
And Mr. Harry drew Mrs. Al 


Keſter a —— Sir? 


| | And Mrs. Mary did draw Mr. Harry as neatly. 


3- They all together then reſolved to draw Sir, 


a And every one deſir d to draw their Friend Sir; 


But Mr. Richard did keep em fo in aw Sir, 

And told 'em then they nere ſhould make an 
end ir, 

© So Mr. Richard drevy Mrs. Bridget ſquarely, 

And Mrs. Bridget drevv Mr. Richard as fairly: 

But Mr. Hug b drevy Mts. Sw but {lily, 

And Mrs. Su did drayy Mr. Hugb as vvily. 


4, Thus 


E 


4. mogen youheard o ti t ewelye chat edt drevy | 
| irs 
Hovvevery one vvould fain theis Friend have — 
And no there's left to dravy but four o' th crevy Sir, 
And each did promiſe his Laſſ an ell of Lawn Sir. 
So Mr Matty drevy Mrs. Katy but Might, 
And Mrs. Katy dreyy Mr. — 
But Mr. Themas in drawing of Anne too fat Sir, 
Made Mrs. Annis tg dravy Mr, T hemas at laſt Sir. 


5. And there ĩ ” end, and an end, and an end of my 
Of — — „and & illiam and — Sir, 


To eſter and Hafer, and Harry and Mary belong dir, 
Both Richardand Bridger, and Ain honeſt Sus, 
Sir, 


But Fatty and Katy, and Them and Amis here, Sir. 

Are the only four that now do bring up the Rear 
Sir : 

Then ev'ry oneith' Tavern cry amain Sir, 


And ſtaid till drawing there had ful'd their brain, 


Sir. 


\ 
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1 ftory of a furious Scala, farved 
| in her Kind. 


The tune, Step ſtateiy. 


WW ever man ſo vex d vvith a Trull, 
As Ipoor Anthony ſince I vyas wed, 
For I never can get my belly full, p 
But before I have ſupp'd, | muſt haſten to bed: 
Or elſe ſhe} begin to ſcold and to brawl, 
And to call me Puppy and Cuc all | 
Yet (he vvith her Cronies muſt trole it about, 
Whileſt I in my Kennel muſt ſnore it ont: 


| 
2. Tonce didgo todrink vvith aFriend, 
- " But (he in a trice did fetch me away: BT : 
We both bit two pence a piece did ſpend; | 

Vet it prov'd to me Execution day; 6 = 


For ſhe fſevv in my face, and call'd me fool, 
: And comb'd my head vvith a three-legg'd ſtool. | 4 
- Nay, ſhe furniſht my face vvith ſo many ſcratches. 
I)hat for a whole month'twas cover'd with patches. 


3. Whatever money get in the day, | 
To keep her in quiet I give her at night, q 

Or elſe ſhall licenſe her tongue to play 

For two or three hours juſt like a ſpright, 


Then 


9 
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15 efminfter-Droltery = 
Then to the Cupbord Pilgarlick muſt hie, 1M 
To ſeek for ſome Cruſts that have long hain dry: 
So I ſteep um in aim · milk until they are wet, 
And commonly this is the Supper I get, 


4 And once a month, for faſhion ſake, 
She gives me leave to come to her bed; 

But moſt that time I muſt lie awake, 

Leſt the in her fits ſhould knock me o'th' head. 
But for the Bed I do lie on my elf, 

Tou d think it were as ſoft as an Oaken ſhelf; 
For the Tek it is made of Hempen-hurds: 

And yet for all chis I muſt give her good words; 


5. We commonly both do piſs in a Pan, 
But the Cullender once was ſet in the place 
She then did take it up in her hand, 1 
And flounc't it out on my ſtomach and face. 
I told her then ſhe urin'd beſide, 
But the całd me Rogue and told me Llicd, 
And ſwore it was nat up to her thumb, . 


Then threw ſhe the pan in the middle of the room. 1 


6. Then a Maid that was my ſweet heart beforg 
Did come to the houſe to borrow a Pail : 

Ikiſt her but once, and l thought on't no more, 

But ſhe flew in her face with tooth and nail, 


| | % Bus 


eWench ſheſtoodto her, and cla d her about, 
That for a whole fortnight ſhe gever ſtirr d our; 


For her eyes were ſo { «ell d and ber face was ſo tore 
That I never ſaw Jade ſo mangled before, 


7. She then did bid me drop in her eyes 

A Sovereign Water ſent her that day, 
But I had a Iaquor I more did prize, 

Made of Henbane and Mercury ſteep'd in Whey: 
I dropt it in and nointed her face, 


Which brought her into a moſt Dots 


wy " 
* 
* = . 


caſe! 


z 


For ſhe tore and ſhe ranted, and well ſh 
For afer that time ſhe ne're had ſight, 


8. Ithendid gether a Dogand a Bell, 
To lead her about from place to place: 
And gow tis, Husband, I hope you are well; 

But before it was {xcho/dand Rogue to my face; 
Then bleſt be that Henbane and Mercury ſtrong, 
That made ſuch a change in my wives tongue. 

You ſee tis a Medicine certain and ſure, 
Forthe cure ofa Scold, but Vle ſay no more, 


by 
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A Song on'thi Decl. 
The tune is Sharkey, 


Y Miſtris ſhe js fully own * 


M. To all the fiye dec mage 
She'l ſeize 3 DMS 
To take their true Dimenſions. 


She ne er declin d yet ani man, 1 
Yer they 1 declin hernow and the,” * mY 


In ſpight oF her Invention. 


2, Firſt Maſa is her M chers name, 


£3 


And hee does ſtill attend her : 74 mY 
She js ahajus burley 7 | 
Though hwic be bu tender: 8 
Vet theſh have a bane Fo. every mann 

And hac him to do what he can, "ff votes 

Unleſs they do befriend her. LO 


Magifter was ber Father too, 
An hic is ſtill his man Sir, 
Nay f6/i#5 is her Son alſo; e | 

And Doiningi her Standſire: 
Nay Laces, 1gnus, and that Lam Lamb-like ary 43 
Shel call*em 5, Tand her em Nen en 
Do ill that e· er they fac Sir, as _ 


— Cx 4. Next © 
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4 Next he's to lepit very kind, 
As honeſt hie has ſed Siu 
For (he's to precious Rones inclin'd 
Full long Li (he was wed Sic. 
Which made her Parents often ay, 
That lic and bar both fight and day, 
Was forc d to watch et bed Six, 


% 
72 


She beat poor n e 1 
4 Th nur a phone 1 N 6 | 
— 


From Wheaſtores-Park to Par Lane 
And was her conſtant Mn — ag 
TFet give him ani buſſer ven 
* That che could get no other men, " 

| That he could aot er her. 


. _ dere to k Et 
In ſpight of all he co Sir, 
She day by day would dies pledge, 
Which ſer poor acier teeth op, edge, 
And often made him ate a 
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There's pocgmpert on.can be ma p oo 
With her in all her ſubtile Trade. 


Acid, Aten, and Felix tb. 
Are happy that they neyer nem 
Any of all her ſtations. O | 852A 019 
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N A Song of the three degrees of compar . 
A oþ "OY * N \ ef? , e . 
The tune, And*tivrbekneveof Clubs bear: all the ſway? 
Y Miſtris ſheloves Di ities, | = 4 5 
M. For wevisnken here degrees 


She's poſitively known a Whore, _ 
And ſuperlatively runs on ſcore, 


2. And firſt I Poftsve her call, 

Cauſe fie'l be abſolute in all: 

For (he's to dara very hard, 

And with fad triſſu ofagn jarr'd : Kan 
Which happily thade Fekx ſay, 

Sweet dulcis carried all away. 


ws — compges to any _ 

or ſcolding, whori d the reſt⸗ 
Of — a r 
She'l drink more hard than durior. To 
Though he would harder drink before. . 
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Then he's call'd 
ſe hel her Pe 
Not from Potens or Potentier, 


Fhe Mighty, or the wighrier ; PE 


5 rr 
* 


ot bonus, melier, bur onen. * 


0 W * ol 4. ' DS « 14 0 0 
9 5 I) * 1 \s # & Libs 


5. "Thus have I hew'd my Miſtrels * 10 
And gradually in each; 1 N 
How ſhe is Poſtrworto : - LY 
ative w He othets& 1 
Saperlati vs even ovet' i * — 
Vet underneath her felf in 4. 
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The kind Hub, eee, 
cbt Ware 


The firſt partaf the rener, ” 0 
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Wiler prethee come Was me thy hand now. 


Andi the edo 
"There's never a man in in 
Shall be more epHdgeay ehen 
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I had better alain ode 
For l ſtill have my 2 


I think I have plaid the man: 
But if l were ruled by you now, 
You'dhaye me do more than I can, 
W. 
I make you do more than youcan? 
You lie like a Fool God wot : 
When I thought to have found thee a man. 
I found thee ay Sot. 


3. Wife, what wouldſt thou have me to do now, 


5. Wife prethee now leave of thy ranting, 
And let us both agree; 
There's nothing elſe ſhall be wanting, 
If thou wilt be ruled by me. 
W. 
6. I will have a Coach and a man: 
And a Saddle Horſe to ride; 
I alſo will have a Sedan, | 2 
And a Footman to I my >. 


7. Thou ſhalt have all this, my dear wife, 
And thou ſhalt bear the ſway, | 

And Il pfovide thee ood chear, wife, n 
*Gainſt * com een the Park ora pl 
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" 8. Il have every month anew Gown, 4 
And a Petieoat dy'd in grain, 
Of the modiſheſt Silk inthe Town, 

And a Pageto bold ap my Train. 1 


9. Thou ſhalt have this too, my ſyrcet wiſe, * 
If thou'dſt contented be, | 
Or any thing elſe that is meet wife, 
So that we may but agree, 
"" 
10. Iwill have a Gallant or two, a 


And they ſhall be handſom men; 
And l'Il make you to know your Cue, 
,» Whenthey come in * go out agen. 


N. Methinks a couple's to few, wife, | | 

3 Thou ſhalt have three or four, 

And yet I know thou dſt be true, wife, 

Although thou hadſt half a ſcore. 
* 


12, I will have as many as pleaſe, 
In ſpite of your teeth, you fool, 
And when I've the Pocł / Diſcaſe, | 
'Tis thou ſhalt empty my ſtool. 
: AM | 


13. Why how now you brazen. fac“  Harlot; 
mn make you to change your note, 


And 
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Andif ever I find you fnarl a - 
My actions, II bang your Coat. 


14, Nay, Þl make you to wait, you Flaps, 
4 At Table dll I have din d, 
And I'll leave you nothing but ſcraps, 
Until I do find you more kind. 
1 


15. Sweet Husband, I now cry Peccavi, 
You know we women are frail ; 

And forthe ill words chat [ gave ye, 
Ask pardon and hope to prevail, 


For nov will lie at your foot, 
Deſiring to kiſs your hand: 
Nay, caſt off my Gallants to boot, 
And ſtill be at your command, 


— 


Name is honeſt Harry, 

And I love little Mary: 
Ip ſpight of Ci, or jealous B.,, 

II have my own vagary. 


- 2, My Love is blithe and buckfome, 
And ſweet and fine as can be: 


A Song, The Tune, Robin Raw ſer. 5 


Freſh nl gay as the flowers in My," 
And loołs like Jab Adandy. 


3. And if ſhe will not have me, 
That am ſo true a Lover, 

II drink my Wine, andrie'e repine, 
And — the ſtairs Pfſhoye her. 


4. But if that ſhe will love, 
I'l be as kind as may be; 

II give her Rings r pretty things, 
And deck her like a . 


5. Her peticoat of Sin, 

. Her Gown of Crimſon Taby, | 
Lcd up before and ſpangled o're, 

| Juſt like a Bartlemew Ay. . 


3 6. Her Waſtcoatis of Scarlet, ; 
Vith Ribons tied together, 83 
Her Stockins of a bow · dy d hue, 


And her Shues of Spaniſh Leather, TS y 


7. Her Smock o'th fineſt Holland, 
And lac'd in every quarter: 

Side and wide, and long enough, 
_ hangs below ber i ; garter. 


8. Then 
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8. Then to the Church Ffhave her, 
Where we will wed together : 

So come home when we have done, 
In ſpight of wind and weather. 


9. The Fidlers ſhall attend us. 
And firſt play, Jobs come kiſs me; 


And when that we have danc'd around, + 4) 


They (haft play, Hit or miſt me. 


19, Then hey for little Mary,” A. 


'Tis ſhe I love alone Sir: 4 5 
Let any man do what he can, rf 
I will haye her or none Sir. 


——— MF wwe oo oo ror oe — 


T heſe following are to be underſtood two mr. 1 
I Saw a Peacock, with a fiery tail 


I ſawa blazing Comet, drop down hai 


I faw a Cloud. with Ivy circled round 

I ſaw aſturdy Oak, creeponthe ground 

| ſaw a Piſmire, ſwallow up a Whale 

I ſaw a raging Sea, brim full of Ale 

I ſaw a Venice Glaſs, ſixteen foot deep 

I ſawa Well, full of mens tears that weep 
Ifaw their Eyes, all in aflame of fire 

I awa Houſe, as big as the Moon and higher 


1 © & it 
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FN che dun, even in the midſt of night 
I fawthe Man that ſawchis wondrows fight. 
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On the Sea-fight with the Hollenders inthe 
R wmps time. 


Mrz great the Navy of the Dutch, 
The Engliſm Fleet I all good fortune grutch, 
May no ſtorm toſs Vun ramp and his Sea · Forces, 
Ihe Harp and Croſs ſhall have my daily curſes, 
Smile gentle Fates on the Dutch Admiral. 
Upon our States the Plagues of Egype fall: 
Attend all health the Cavaliering part, 

This Commonwealth I value not fart. 


* 


Thus Imy vviſhes and my prayers divide 
Between the Rebels and the Regicide: 
Backwards and forward thus I break my mind, 
And hope the Fates at laſt vvill be ſo kind, 
That the old Proverb may but vvheel about. 
True men might have their own,naw Rnaves fall out. 


1 


in? 
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The 4uſwer te Ark me no were whither dech fray. 


| tell you rue yehicher dork ſtray 
The darkneſs vvhich ſucceeds the day; 


For Heavens. vengeance did allow 
It ſtill ould fronn upon your Brow, 


2, 1 tell you true vvhere may be found 

A voice hay s like the rl Ap bor ſound: 
Fot in your falſe deriding throat 

It lies, and death is inits note, 


tell you true vrhither doth paſs 

The failing look ſcen in che glaſs, 
or in yourface't reflects and there 

| Falſe as your ſhadow doth appear. 


4. II tell you true vhither are blown 
The angry vvheels of Thiſtle down. 
It flies into your mind, vvhoſe care 
Is to be light as Thiltles are. 


PI tell you Abe vvithin vvhat Neſt 
The Cuckovw lays her eggs to reſt; 
It is your Boſom, vyhich can keep 


Nor him nor them: Rd Hide 
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A Dialoguebetwren William and Harty 
Riding on the Way. 


H. 
L.A TOble, lovely, virtuous Creature, 
Purpolely fo fram'd by nature; 
To inthral your ſervants wits. * 
* 
2. Time muſt now unite our hearts, 
Not for any my deſerts, | 
But becauſe methinks it fits. 
H. 
3. Deareſt treaſurepf my thought, 
And yet wert thouto be bought, 
With my life, thou wert not dear; 
- D 
4. Secret comfort of my mind, 
Doubt no longerto be kind, 
But be ſo, aud ſo appear. 
5 21688 


5. Give me love for love again, 
Let our Loves be clear and plain, 
Heaven is faireſt, When it is cleareſt. 


. 
6. Leſt in clouds and in deferting, * 
We reſemble Seamen ering; © ty 
\ Fartheſt off when we are neareſt. 
=” H, 


= 
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7. Thus wich numbers incercha 


William's Muſe and mine have ranged, 
| Verſe and Jayzny both we ipent. 
4 


8. And if Harry chance to lay, | 
That we well have ſpent the days 
I for my part am content. 


_ 8 
_ — — — 


A Gentleman on his beautiful Miſtreſs. 


bY Ou meager Beauties of thenight, 
That pqotly ſatisfie our eyes 
More by your number than your light, 
Jou common people of the skies, 5 
i hat are you when the Sun ſhall riſe ? 


2. You curious Chanters of the Wood, 
That warble forth Dame Natures Lays, * 
Thinking your voices underſtood 
By their weak accents, What's your praiſe 
When Philomel ber voice ſhall raiſe d 


3- You Violets that firſt appear, 
By your purple Mantles known, 
Like the proud: Virgins of the year, 
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As if the Spring vvere all your own, 
In hat are you when the Riſe io blown? 
4. So when my Miſtriſs hall be ſeen 


In formand beauty of her mind, 
She cannot leſs be than a ; 


And believe the vvas defipn'd. 
T'eclipſe the o lory of her kind. 
of Deſcription of the Spring. 


Nd now all Nature ſeem'd in love, 
The luſty Sun began to move: 


No Juice did ſtir th embracing Vines, 


And Birds had drawn their Valentines; 
The jealous Trout that low did lie, 

Roſe at a vvell diſſembled lie; | 
Then ſtood my Friend vvith Patient skill, 
Attending of his trembling * 

Already were the Eaves poſſe 

With the ſwift Pilgrims dawbed Neſt; 
The Groves already did rejoyce, 

In PbilomeÞs triumphiog voice; 

The Showrs vvere ſhort, the Weather mild, 
The Morning freh, the Evening ſmild: 
Fone takes her neatrub'd Pail, and now 

She trips to meet the Sand-red Cow, 


Whete 


| | oy jos 2 — 9 — 

: Where for ſome ſturdy Foot-ball Swain 
Jone ſtruaks a Syllabub oi twain: , 
The Fields and Gardens were beſet 
With Tulip, Crocus, Violet: 4.) 8 
And now, though late; the modeſt Role pills 
Did more than half a bluſh diſcloſe - 
Thus all lookr gay, all fall of chear, 


To welcome this new liviried Year. 
| 4 114 


—— 


* Nur? 


On 4 Shepherd 11 7 Miſric * 
Tune, Amongſt the FY 500 1. 


& 4 


Tay Shepherd, ne ee Roper) 


Didſt thou not ſee her run this way ? 


Where may ſhe be, canſſ ihou not gueſs?) | 
Alas! Fveloſ my Shephertiels. a? 


2. I fear ſome Satyr has betray 4 

My pretty Lamb unto the ſhade : 
Then wo is me, fot I'm undone, 
For in the ſhade the was my Sun. 


* 


In Summer he were thee notſcen, 
No ſolitary Vale was green: 
The blooming Hills, the downy Meads, 


Bear not a Floyer * where ſhe —_—— vp; 
D 4. Huſhd 


r 
, . 


4. Huſh'd were the ſenſeleſs Trees when he 
State but to keep them company: 

The ſilver ſtreams were fue d with pride, 
When ſhe ſare ſinging by their ſide, 


5. The Pink, the.Comllip, and the „ 
Strive td ſalute her here ſhe; : 


And then contend tokiſs her Sho 
The — ws the Daizyt too. 


"bens „Leander ev Plains, 
Forſak Swains, 
And m 2 want of her, I lee, 
Reſolve aa die inmiſery, 24425" | 


7. For whonktbjakto ind my Loye 
Within the boſum of 


Methinks the Grove bids me forbear, * ; 
And ſighing ſays, She is-noxbere. - | 


8. Next do I fly unto the Woods, 
Where Flora pranks her ſalf wich Budz, 
Thinking to Rad her there: But lo 


The Myrtlesand the Shrubs fay, No. 


9. Then w ſhall Iunhappy dos 
Or . hom 11 — 2 


6. But 


No. 


| No, tio; here I'm reſoly'd to die, | 


Welcome ſweet Death and Deſtiny, 


—— 


T bs Saldiers Reſolution; 


Hüte the vign that for his Countec 
Hg wit uragious Arms in ſweat an 

Run thro pa Holtof pikes : He, he I was 
2 af the roarin RraG, 
Kickt my | lack Stars, purn'd Balls of fire with ſcortig 
Like to a Foot · ballin a froſt; morn; 
Made Death totremble; and have bi m 
Beat a Defiance to the Cowardly ſcum; 
neee 3. Nane ſtand, 
Scraping andcrou ching with my cap in hand 
To — Peaſants Neo, he. he's — Worni 
That ſtrikes his Top-failzo a little Starm. 

Here then Ul r paging ſhall 4 

The e to 


Ns... 65 
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On the Golden Croſs in Cheaplide, 


Wo Fellows gazing at the Croſs in Cheap, 
Says one, Methiaks it is the rareſt heap 
Ot Stone that ere was built; it ought, I ſee, 
One of the Wonders of the World to be, 
No, ſays the other, and began to ſwear, 
The Croſſes of the World no Wonders are. 
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On 4 Pretender to Gentility, ſuſpected to be a 
[330 "af 5 Highws)-man. 
A Great Pretender to Gentility, 
Came to a Herald for his Pedigree: 
Beginning thereto ſwagger, roar, and ſwear, 
Requir d to know what Arms he was to bear: 
The Herald knowing what he was, begun 
To rumble o'r his Heraldry; which done, 
Told him he was a Gentleman of note, 
And that he had a very glorious Coat. 
Prethee, what is't? doch BY and here's your fees, 
Sir, ſays the Herald, tis two Rampant Trees, 


One Couchant; add to give it further ſcope, 
A Ladder paſſant, and a Pendant Rope: 
And fora grace unto your Blue coat Sleeves, 


There is a Bird i th Creſt that ſtrangles Thieves, 


— — 
— _— * 


A Song. 9 


Blith and bonny Country Laſs 
A Sate ſighing on the tender Grafs, 
\nd weeping Faid, will none come woo her? 
A dapper Boy, a lither Swain, _— 
That had a mind her loye to gain 
With ſmiling laoks ſtraight came unto her. 


2. When as the wanton Girl eſpied 
The means to make her ſelf a Bride, 
She Simper'd much like bonny Nell. 
The Swain that ſaw her very kind. 4 1 
His Arms about her body twin'd, _ 
And ſaid, Fair Laſs, how fare ye, well? 
3. The Country Laſs ſaid, Well forſooth, 
But that I have a longing tooth 
A longing tooth, that makes me ct. 
Alas, ſays he, what gars thy grief? 
A wound, ſays ſhe, without relief, ' 
I fear that Ia Maid ſhall die. 
94 D 3 * e 
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'S If that he all, He ears fad, 

7 1 make thee Witeir, g laid, 
And o recure thy ) 

On which they kift, e an Oxth, 

And fore God an did plight fy eir Troth; 
So to the Church away they hie, 


And Jov⸗ ſend eyery pretty Peat, 
That fears to die of this doncꝛit. 
r= kind a Friend te help maſt: 
Then Maids: neverong agen 
When they find eaſe for a pain+. 
And 92 my Roundcly is N 


eg. n Lone. 


LIF Love be Life, 1 wog vo dle 
Live they that liſt ot me, 
And he that gains the moſt thereby. 
A fool at leaſt ſhall be. 


But he tharfeellsthe ſoreſtifits, OF 28's 


— with no leſs than f6fs of wits. mt, 
appy life they gain, which em e., 


2 In * by feignedLovks they live, 
e Wea l 


5 Each 


c 


"anna Cen dare 


Each fr&Wn deadly wo doth give; 
Each file a falſe delight. ud 
IF: hap their Lady pleaſant ſ cen 
It is for others love they denn 
If void ſhe feens of joy, diſdain doth make her coy. _ 


4. Such is the peace that Loyers find. 
Such is the Life they lead, mga 
Blown here and there with every witi”, 
Like Flowers in the Mead. * 
Now war, now peace, then war agi 
Deſire, deſpair, delight, diidain, 


T hough dead, in miaſt of life; in peace and yet at ſtrife. 


Serve Amyhta whithet chatr the ſnbW © 
Streighter than Cedat, brighter than the Glaßz, 
More fine in trip than foot of tunnitig Rot. 
More pleaſant than the Field of flo 
Grun 


More gladſom to my NF 
Than Wintes Si , or Sur cooling Shade. 


2. Sweeter than ſwelling Grape of ripeſt Vine, 
Softer than beathels . the Fires Fra, 
D, 4 Smoo. 


—— Nos * 


unfetc Dr ol + Chet 
* 


Vene gad 


71 han the Pine, | | | 
Freſher than Poplar, ſmaller than m y ſpan, 
Clearer than Pbobus fiery — Beam, | 


Or Icy Cruſt of Cryſtals 


3 Vet is Ls * than 1 Baby i kind. 

And harder · hearted than the aged Oak. 
More glib than Oyl, more fickle than the Wind, 
More ſtiff than ſteel, no ſooner bent but dechd. | 
Lo thus my ſervice is a laſting ſore; 

Yet will Lſerye, although! die therefore. 


Fo g he Deſcription jon of Love, in 4 Dialogue between two 
Shepherds, Will and Tom. 


Tom. id 


Hepherd, vvhat's 1 Iprethee tell? 


It is that fountain and thay Well 
_ Where Pleaſute and Repentance . 
It is perhaps that ſaunc ing Bell 
That 3 All. in to Heaven or Hel, 
And this is Love, as I heard tell. 
7. 
2. vet vvhat is Love, I prethee ſay Fn, * 


.L 


_—_— Af Jo = = . NN 
It is a work on Holy - day: | | 
It is December ds ih May, 5 
When luſty Bloods in freſh array, 7 


Hear ten months after of their play; 
And this is Love, 28 I hear ſay. 
T. 


3. Yet what is Love, I pray be plain > 
2 


It is a Sun- ſhine mixt with Rain; 
It is a Tooth-ach, or worſe pain; 


It is a Game, where none doth gain ; 4 | 
It isathing turmoils the brain : . 
And this is Love, as I bear ſayen. a 

| WE - 


4. Let Shepherd, what is Love, I pray N 
5 . 


It is a yea, it is a nay, 
A pretty kind of ſporting fray; 
It is a thing will ſoon a vay, pe 1 
For 'twi Il not long with any ſta, : ; 
And this Love, as Lhear fay. - 

y FT 


3. Yet what is Love, good ſhepherd how? 


| A thing that creeps, itcannot 99; 
A prize that paſſeth to and fro, 

A thing for one; a thing for moe, * 
2 | | A 


N | * 728 +>.» * N \ 
And he that loves ſhall find it ſo; 
And Shepherd, this is Love, I trow. 


1 


L 
* 


Song talPd Loves Lottery. 
At the Dakes Houſe. 


Un to Loves Lottery, run Maitls, and rejoice, 
R Whilſt ſeeking your chance, you meet your 
| own Choice, 
And boaſt chat your luck you helpt with deſign, 
By praying croſs-legg'd to S Valentine. 
ark, hark, a Prize is is dran, and Ttumpets ſouad 
Tanta, ra, ra, Tanta, ra, ra, Tanta, ra, a. 
Hark Maids, more Lots are drawn, Prizes abound; 
Dub a dub, the Drum how beats, 
And dub, a dub, a dub, Echo repeits, 
As if the God of War had made 
Loves Queen a: itmiſh for a Serenade. 
Haſte, haſte, fair Maids, and come 77 | 
The Prieſt artetids, the ridegn grooms ſtay: 
Roſes and Pinks will we — where you go. 
Whilſt I walk in Shades of Willow. 
When Iam dead, let Him that did fla ie”. 
pe but ſo kind, ſo gentle to lay mie 


There 


There wherenegte wot Lovers hοu]fỹ 

Where Lamps and had wed Tapers byrt, 

Where Clerks in Quites ſad Dirges ſing, 
Where {weetly Bells at Butiafs ring. 


* ä * li. how 2 — PY _ 1 
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On 4 Gentleman, ' 4 
Tune, An Providers, which 12 all J. 


Qor {lors wept, and from her eyes | 
The liquid tears came 2 n; 
Such wealthy drops tay well ſuite, 
To he the rayſom of a Crown: 
And as ſhe wept, ſhe ſigh'd, and ſaid, 
Alas for me un «Maid. 
T hat by my folly, my folly am betray: 


2, When firſt theſe eyes, ynha et, 
Miet wich the Atchot e | 
Methoughts var Souls did hize, 
And it was death to ſuy him uod. 
He ſu'd, I granted ; O chen befel 
My ſhame, which l'me uy to tell [ 


Aim that Thad meyer Jov/d ſe well. 


h * * 
. % 


* | —_ "TY a * 
3. O had! been ſo vviſe as not 
Tue yielded up my Vin "very 
My life had been yvithout a blo 
And dar d the enyy of Report, 
But now my guilt hath mademebe 


A ſcorn for time to point at me, 
As at the But and Mark of Miſery. 


Here now in ſorrow do I fit, 
And penſive thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt ! ' 
My filly heart vvith cares is ſplit, 
Andy grief denies me vyonted reſt : 
Comethen black night and ſcreen me round, 
, That I may never more be found, 


Vnleſi in tears, in tears of, ſorrow drown'd. 


On Men rl drowning in 4 Fp 


Ocks, Shelves, and Sands, andall Lrewel «: 
Fie, vyho would dwell in ſuch a Hell 
As is aſhip ; vvhichdrunk doth reel, 
Takiog falt Healths from Deck to Keel. 


2. Up vve are ſnolloted i in vvet graves, 
All ſous'd in V Vaves, by Neprwne's Slayes 
| What 


What ſhall vvedo, being toſt to Shore, JR 
Milk ſome blind Tavern, and there roar ? 


3. Tis brave, my Boys, to ſail on Land; 
For being vvell man' d, yye: can cry, Stand- 
The Trade of purſing ne re {hall fail, 
Until the Hangman crys, Strike Sail. 


f | 


Ona great Heat in Egypt. 


1 Formerly in Contreys oft hare been 
Under the Æquinoctial, vvhere i've ſeen 

The Sun diſperſe ſuch a prodigious Heat, 

That made our Sieve.like Skins to rain vvith Sweat: 
Mea vvould have given for an Eclipſe their lives. 
Or one vviſper of Airs yet each man ſtrives 

To throw up graſs, feathers, nay, women too, 

To find the Wind: all falls like Lead, none blew. + 
The Dog ſtar ſpits new fires, till't come to pals, 
Each man became his neighbours Burning glaſs : 
Lean men did turnto aſhes preſently, 

Fat mea did roaſt to lean anatomy: 

Young vvomens heat did get themſelves vvith child 
For none but they themſelyes, theniſelyes 2 
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Old women uaturally to Wixches turn d, 
And only tubbing one aer. burn'd.; _ 
The beaſts were bak'd; skin turn d ta cruſt they ſay; 
And fiſhes i the River boi & «way: * 
Birds in the air were roaſted; and not burn d; 

For as they fell dow nz all the way they turn di 


£4. . * 4 P * . . 
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On a mighty Rain. 


He: did not weep, but in its ſwelling eye 

E 4 Whole ſeas of Kheum and inoiſtCatarhs did lie, 

Which ſo beſpaul · die lower world, men fee 

Corn blaſted; and the fruit of every Free: 

Air vvas condens dio vvater; gainſt their vvidh; 

And all their Fowbyvere turn d to flying Fiſh: 

Like Watermen they throng d ta ply a Fare, 

And thought it had been navigable a:: 

Beaſts loſt their natural eue each limb; 

Forgot to go, vvich practiſing to ſw im. 

A — ry —— not think hovy ſoon 

T*ane ready dreſt for thi Empreſs of the Moon: 

The fixed Stars, hough to our eyes vvere miſſing. 

We knevy yet vvete, by their continual hiffing. 

Women ſeem'dMacenaids,failing vvith the vino, 

The greateſt miracle yyas Fiſh bebind 2 FY 
nt 
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But men are all, ept ys — their vviſh, 
An could commit but the cold ſin of Fiſh. 


- 


T he blant Lover. 


| Adam, I cannot court your ſprightly eyes 
M Witha Baſe-Viol bed A my tl nighs ; 
I canyor liſp, not io the Fun ſing · 

And tire m ks with ſimple $o 

I am nor 02 d for theſe amorous times, 

And cannot court you in laſcivious Rhimes : 


Nor can I whinein. pong — 
And at your feet lie begging from your eyes 


A —— lock: I cannot dance nor caꝑer, 
Nor 328 proteſt, lie, rant, and vaper, 
your hand, play vwith.yqur hair 

And: you. — ms irs... 


I cannot croſs my arms, nor — 22 me 
Poor forlorn man] All ckis is toppery- * 
Nor can I Maſquerade, as th; fashion s nov, 


No, no, My brart to theſe can nevet hos- 
But vyhaz1, can do, I chall tell you goundly.. _ 
Hark in your car 4 By Jove Ile cXy Ou Jo 


* 
, * 12 7 * 5 . 
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O Watch leſt in a Tn. 


| A Watch loſt in a Tayern ! That's a Crime; 
Then ſee how men b y drinkingloſe theirt time. 
The Watch kept Time; 44 it Time will away, 
I ſeeno reaſon why the Watch ſhould ſtay. 

' You ſay the Key hung out,and you forgot to lock it, 
Time will not be kept pris ner in a Pocket. 
Nenceforth if you will fees your Watch, this do, 

.- Pocket your Watch; and watch your Pocket too. 


- 
A * 


A Song, with the Latine to it. 


7Hen is the Nightingale chanted her Veſper, 
And the aildForteRers couch d on the 


ground, 
Vis invited me in the Evenin whiſper 
Unto a fragrant Field with Roſes crown'd, 


Where ſhe before had ſent her wiſhes complement, 
Wich to her N plaid witht meon the 
. ' * Green"? 

Never Mark Ant bon dallied more wanonly 


With the fair Egyptian Queen. 11 
The 


4 
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| Wot Latin. 


Anta Luſcina — irritat, 
Salui vagi ſunt in (ubilibas 
Hoc me filentio Venus invitat, 
Ad viridarium fragrantings " 
wht promſerat, qui mentem flexerat 
Gaudia temperat ſic mibi ſolida. 


O non dux Amaſins lufit beatizs 


Cum Reging Nilotita. 


2 * 
—— 


De Pins & Venere. 


DY neither on Wemen, nor on Fine, 
For to thy hurt they both alike incline: 
Venus thy h and acc bas with his ſweet 
And —— Era edebiliares the feet. 
Blind Love will blab what he in ſecret did, 

In giddy Wine there's nothing can be hid. 
Sevitious wats . ho to 
Bace ha r es men in fury ls 
Venus (unjuſt Toh bg, * 

Ee Lapiths did deſtroy. 

When thon with both or either are poſſeſt. 
Shame, honeſty, and * oft flies thy breſt : 


In 
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In fetters Venus keept in gyves Bacebas tye, 
Leſt by their free gifts they thee damnifie. 
Uſe Wine for thirſt, Yenws. for lawful Seed; 
To paſs theſe limits, may thy danger breed. 


* CY 
— — — — 
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On Wine. 


HE that vvith Wine, Wine thinks Yexpel, 
One ill vvould vvith another quell: 

A Trumpet, vvith a Trumpet droun: 

Or vvith the Cryer of the Town | 

Still a loud man: Noiſe deaf vvith noiſe, 

Or to convert a Bawd, make choice 

Of a Pander: Pride with pride ſhame thus, 

Or put a Cook down by Caliſtratus; 

Diſcord by diſcord think to caſe, 

Or any man vvithſcoffs appeaſe; 

So War by Bartel to reftrain, 


And labour mitigate by pain: 


Command a ſudden peace between 3 
Two (hrill Scoldgiarbeheight of ſpleen: 


3 By Drink to quench Drink is all one, 


As is by ſtrife, ſtrife to attone. 
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A Song called BideoParks' 
The n, 


Honour invites you to Alg ben 
Come to Lane ui Ki 


Ome all you are neat ones, 
Hida. Hard is dochfrech and green: 
Come alt yeu Gallants that are great ones, 
And are deſirous th he ſeen: 
Would you a Wife or Miſteis rare, 
Here arethe beſt of fair: 
Here you may chuſe, alſo refuſe, 


Asyou your jdg ments pleaſe to uſe, 


2, Come all you Countire in ran 
Nich in your new unpaid- | 

Come you brave Want, wy) — your ſtations, 
Here in the buſhes the Maids do milk : 

Come then and revel, the Spting invites 
Beauty and youth for your delights, 

All that are fair, all that are rare, 


You ſhall haye licenſe to compare. | 
E 2 3. Here 


— - __ 
3. Here the great Ladies all of the Land are, 
Dran with ſix Horſes at the leaſt : 

” Here are all that of the rand are, 
And to be ſeen now at the beſt. 
wel inſter- Hull, who. is'of the Court, 
Udo his place doth no all reſort: 


Both high and low here youmay know, 
And all do come themſelyes to ſhew. 


4. The Merchants wives that keep their Coaches, 
Here in the Park do take the air ; 
They go abroadto id reproaches, 
6 ($657 ere 14.120 OG 
For whilft their Husbands gone are to trade 
Uto their ſhips by Ses ot Land. 
Who will not ſay, . why may. not they b. 
Trade, like heir ownHusbands, in their own way · 
q. Here from be Country come the Girls fly ing 
4 For husbands, though of parts little worth. 
. reiz th Exchange have been buying 
© Thelaſt new. faſhion that came forth: 
And are deſirous to have it ſeen, 
. As if beforoit nere had been? 
So you may ſee all that may be 
Had in the Ton ot Countrey. 
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6, Here 


As they are 
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3. Here come the Gitloof hevich dh f 
Aldermens daughters — on „10 1 
Their Jealous Mothers come t invite gg | 

For fear they ſhould he laſt i: ci ergud 


VWuho for theit᷑ breeding are taught to _—_— | 


Their birth and Fortune to advahcelzt > 
And they my yan * ˙—— 500 2% 
As you * ſelt _— wh . 


* 
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To e 


Oy one, I ſay, Be — 
My love · days — Hey 0 — br 

Were thy Brow like Iv ty free, 
Vet tis more mare mer v blu: 


{ * * 


e 


2, Might thy hairy DIG 1 your? 1 
With Daphne ſp — — t log br, 
ar 


As it is — fetter d 


Than th' knotty ruffs of Mandgaer over 17 2M 


3. Wer ethere in thy 12 eher found h 
True native * Diamond; 4g. 


ller ſure I am, 


Than th' Wee Hias man, : 
E 3 5 S . Were 


». 
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4. Where — ſeat, no of 
1 1 4 b 
As there's none profeſs thee love, 2202] 3! 
e . 69/19 


z. Were thy Noſ cofſuchaitbepe, 
As Nature could no ne, 

As it is ſo skrewed in, 

It claims acquaintange with thy Chin, 


6. Were thy Breaſts tworifing Mounts, 

* Thoſe Ruby Nipples milky Founts, 

As theſe twofo fairly move, | 

They d make a Lover freeze for love; 
We 

5. Could thy alan ber, 

A Thy Palma balmy meiſture ſ weatz 

As their active vigor a gone, 1 15 

Dry and cold as any ſtone. 


8. Were thy arms, legs; feet, and all, 
That we with modeſty can ol; 

* Nay, were they all of fack a 

Ast might be ſti'd, Loves aver fe. 


9 As all theſe yield fock cat 1 
£ They's d fright $Bridegroom he fi night 


And 


And hold it acurſe for tobe ſpec 
Of ſuch a fury in his bed. 


10. Could thine highimproved ſtate, 
Vye with the greateſt Potentate: 
As in all their ſt ore I find 


Mole- hills toa noble mind. C5; 
11. Vert thou as rich in Beauties form, | 


As thou art held in Natures ſcorn: 
I vow theſe ſhould be none of mine, 
Becauſe they areentitled thine, 


HS —— 


re * kh. A. Ms. 4 ä 3 


A Dialogue concefiing 


and a woman. 


For the fiiſt Man that Cre was made 


Did never know the Barbers Trede. 


*. 


2. Ask me no n ehe day | 


| Thefoglih Owl dorh nite her fp . 7-4 


E 4 


Hair, en Mun 


Sk me no more wh 1 do wet 5 
My Hair fo far he Iw my er: 


— . 
a. 


* 
7 


'Tis 


wag Y 7 4 FER * 
i 


2 Mis in your Le, or takt "ihe me, 
- She thinks your hair an e 


M. 
3. Tellme no more that Ker, of hair 
Can make the — ſeem leſs fair 

For howſoe'r my hair doth ſit, 

I'm ſure that yours comes ſhort of it. 


"M 
4. Tell me no more men were elong bair 
Jo chaſe away the colder air; 
For by experience we may n 
Long hair will but a back fri d 


4 . Tell me no more that re can 
Ae deboiſtneſs in man:? 

For tis Religious being inclir 

* ſaye the Tem ples! rom the 


W... 


| | Tick hair extant below we ear; 


6. Ask me no more ee 6: 
For 


Drin 


| For hav morg: d all their Land, | 
Radl obige the appearing Band. 
5 ; . | ; 5 


7. Ask me no more why hair may be 
The expreſſion of Gentility : 

Tis that which being largely grown, 
Derives its Gentry from the Crown, 


,. 


8. Ask me no more why graſs bein grown, 
With greedy Sickle is cut down, - | [ 921052 
Till ſhort and ſweet: ds my Song, S 


Leſt that long hair ſhoi grow too long. * 
— _— — 

A Song. ni | 4 3 

I. Hat Beauty I ador'd before, 9 . | 
I now as much deſpiſe: W 7A 


Tis Money only makes the Whore: 
She that for love with her Crony lie, 
l chaſte; But that's the M hore that kiſſes for prix. 


2. Let 


„ * 4 SY" . 466; ws "IE: 7 
J . 


2. Let Jove with Gold his Dana woo, 
It ſhall be no rule for me: . 

Nay, 't may be I may do ſo too, 

When T me as old as he. 


Till then Ile never hire the thing that's free. 


If Coin muſt your Affection Imp, 
Pray get ſome other Friend: | 
My Pocket ne're ſhall be my Pimp, 
I never that intend, 
Tet can be noble too, if I fee they mend. 


4- Since Loving was a Liberal Art, 
Hou canſt thou trade for uin ꝰ 

I be pleaſute is on your part, 

| "Tis we Men take the pain: 

An beixg muſt ſo, Women have the gain ? 


$5. No, no, Ile never farm your Bed, 1 

2 Nay your Smock · Tenant be: B 
I kue to rent your white and red, * 
Fou ſhall not let your Love to me: 

Iesert a Miſtris, not à Landlady.:: 1 | 


5. APox take nic that Grſt ſet up 5 5 + , | 


<S« Y 


— TT” To HH RY ** 


+ | Aad fince it will no better be, 
Let's both to kiſs begin; 
-s freely ; of not, you may go ſpin, 


— _ 8 _— 
— 
6—* — — — 
* * 


e cual Swain, 


1. IS ſhe gone? let her go; faith Boys, I care not, 

| I not ſuc after her, I dare not, I dare not. 
Though ſh&as more Land than I by many an Acre, 
I have plow'd in her ground, who will may take her. 


2. She is a witty one, and ſhe is fair too; 
She muſt have all the Lang chat ſhe is Heir too: 
But as for Freg Land ſhe has not an © 
For hers is Lamma ground common to many, 
· Were it in Several, twere a great fayour, , . 
It might be an inriching to him that ſhall have her: 
But hers is common ground, and without bounding,” 
You may graze inher ground, andfear no pounding. 


7 
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A Catch for threeVoieti; 


* 
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Th \ * 


. 1 * Will and Tom are ye come, 
4 Ithink there is micth in your faces: 


In tunes and time, and graces. 


- * . * 9 
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4 £ Hloris, when I to thee preſent f 
| The cauſe of all my diſcontent, . : - 
And ſhew that all the wealth that ces 
Flow from this little world of, man, 
Is nought but Conſtancy and Love, 

Why will y ou other objects prove? 


2. O do pt coxen your deſires. a 
With common and mechanick fires ;-. 
hat picture which you ſee in gold, 
Intyery ſhop is to be ſold, 

And Diamonds of richeſt prize 
Men only value with their eyes. 


[6 20 71 


How glad Im to ſee ſuch Lads all agree b 


3 But look upon my loyal heart, 


That knows to value eyery part; * | 


+. 5 > 


- AR © winter D 


And loves thy hidden viewewers 

Than'outward ſhape, which fools *. : 

in that you'l all the treaſures find | 
That can concenta noble mind, 


Tus forſaken Maid, A Song, 


Or Love, nor Fate date I accuſe, 
For thatmy Love doth me refuſe ? ? 
But O mineoWn unworthineſs, 
That durſt preſume ſo great a blils ! 
Too mickle twere for me to loye 
A man ſo like the Gods above, 
With Angel: face, and Saine-like voice, 
'Tis too Divige for Humane choice. 


2, But had I wiſely given mine heart, 
For to have loy'd him but in part: 

As only to enjoy his face. 

Or any one peculiar Grace; 

As foot, or hand, or lip, or eye: 
Then had I livd where no I die. 
But I preſuming all to chuſe, 

Am now condemnedall to loſe. 


g 3+ You Rural Gods that guard the Swains, 
© * And d puniſh, all unjuſt diſdains; 


Mu 


„ 


O do not cenſure him for this, 
It was my error, and not his. 
This only boon of yew He ctave, 
To fix theſe Lines upon my Grave: 
Like lcarus, | ſoar'd tos bigh, 
For which offence 1 2 I die. ,: 


i. 


On en Tg 


Tay lor, but a man of up bt dealing 8 
True, but forlyi = but for ſtealing; 
Did fall one day din ſick by chance, 
And on a Sudden fell in a wondrous Trance: 
The Fiends of Hell muſt' ring in fearful manner, 
Of ſundry colaur'd Silks diſplay'd a Runner 
ich he had ſtoln; and wiſh d, as they did tell, 
That he 5 one day find it all i in ell. 
man aftrighted at this Apparition, 
pon Recovery grew a great Preciſian; 
He bought a Bible of the ne v Tranſiation, 
and in his Life he ſhew'd great Reformation: 
He walk' d demurely, and he taſked meekly, 
He heard two Le +ures, andtwo Sermons wetkly : 
He vow'd to (ſhun all Company unruly, 
And in bis ſpeech he us'dno Oath but Traly: 
And zealoufl y to help the Sabbaths Ret, ä 
ö The Meat for that cay on te Eye was dreſt: 


—— — 


And 


f 


d 


N Of ſuch like colour · d Stuff within the Flag 


— 


And leſt the cuſtdm that he had to ſteal . 
Might cauſe him ſometimes to forget his zeal, 
He gives his Journey-man a ſpecial charge, 
That if the Stuff allowed fell out to large, 
And that to filch his fingers were inclin d, 
He then ſhould put the Banner in bis mind. 
This done, I ſggrce can tell the reſt for laughter, 
A Captain of a Ship came three days after, * 
And boughtthregyardsof Velvet and three quarters, 
To make his Veſt ſo large to hang below his garters. 
He that preciſely knew what was enougb, 
Soon ſlipt away a quarter ofthe Stuff: 
His man eſpying it, ſaid in derifion, 
Remember, 5% ad how youſaw the Viſion, 
peace, Fool, quoth he, I did not ſee one rag 


»- 


— 


—— 


— 


T he Scotch Girls Complaint for an Engliſhmenz going 
away, when my Lord Monk came k of 
feier England. 


1. FL tide: this cruel Peace that hath gain'da War 


on me, 


I never fancied Laddy till I ſaw mine Enemy: 


O methoughts he was the blitheſt one 4 
That e're I ſer mine eyes upon: 


welt 


\ 
* 


* Tang have fool da — one, 

* did me: 

le look d ſo pretty. and tall d fo wiuy, 
None could deny, 


But needs muſt yield the Fort up, 


Gude faith, and ſo did I. 
| 4 2. Tantars went the Trumpets, and trait ve vvere 


We. dreaded no Inyaſions, Em races yyere our 
C 

As vve cloſe toone other ſit, 

Did according to thers vvit, 

But hardly now can ſmother it, 


I Ir will be known, 

Alack and welly, ſick back and belly, 
7 Never was Maid, 

A ASoldieris a coming, though young, 
Makes me afraid. 


| . 3 To England bear this Sonnet, direct it unto none, 

But tothe brave Mon · Heroes, both ſigh and ſinging 
moan : 

Some there are perhaps will take my 175 

At bis boſom Cupid (hake his dart, n 

That from me he ne'r may part, 


That is mine own: 


/ 


ö 


O maiſt thou never wear m and Se ; 
Till I may ſee 

Once more the happy — 

Of my lov'd Enemy. 


— 2 — 


* 


On fairſord * e e which ſeap'd 
: e and the. Paritan, 


Ell me, you Anti. Saints, why Glaſs 
To you isa longer li d than Braſs 3" 
And why the Saints have-ſcap'd their falle 
Better on Windows than on Walls ? 
Is it becauſe the Brothers fires 
Maintain a Glaſs. houſe at Blatk-friers ? | 
Next, why the Church ſtands North aid South; 
And Eaſt and Weſt the Preachers mouth'?- - 
Or ist becauſe ſuch painted ware n 
Reſembles ſomething what you are? 
So pied, ſo ſeeming, ſo unſound 
In Docti inę and in Mannèers found, 
That out of Emblematick wit 
Vou ſpare your ſelves in ſparing it ? 
If it beſo, then Fairfurd boaſt; _ 
Thy Church hath kept what all hath loſt; 
 Itispreferved from the bane 
e Of — War ot Puritan; rags 210, 
bit F Whoſe 


| < 2 FW ofa +" ler- : a Wy. 4 
Whoſe Lifeis ooloured ãn thy Paint, 
Ihe inſide Droſs, but e Saint. 


— 


T he Soldiers pal of 4 N | 


Ill you pleaſeto hear a new Ditty, 
7 In praiſe of a ſix footed Creature: 


Sbe lives both in Cpunttyand City, 
She's wondrous loving by nature. 


z, Shel proffer her ſervioe to any; 
Shel flick cloſe but the wy] prevail: 
She is entertained by 
Till death no MaRteridewl fail, 


3 Yourrich men-ſhe cannovendure, 
Nor can ſhe your ſhifter abide: 

Bur ſtill the ſticks cloſe to che poor, 
Though oftenthey claw her hide. 


4. The non-ſuited man' ſhell woo him, a 

* Or any good fellows'thathck ; ' 
She will be as nigh a friend to him 

As the ſhirt that ſticksro'his back. 


5. Your. neat 1 th eee en 
Aud thoſe £25 do ſet hey uyork:; 


And, 


| 


men prolly. 


And ſtill in foul Linnen delights, 
That ſhe in the ſeams on t may lurk, 


6. Corruption the "REM like a Horſe leech, 
Being big, (he grows a great breeder; 

At night ſhe goes ometo her Cottage, 
And in the day is a devillith feeder. 


7. To Commanders and Soars in purging 
I'm ſure her Receipts are go 

For ſhe ſaves hens the char — aSurſ con 
In ſucking and letting obo. 


8. Shel venture i in aBattelas far 
As any Commander that goes? 


. She'l play J«ck.a both ſides in war, 


And cares not a pin for her foes. 


5. She's always ſhot free in fight, 
To kill her no Sword will preyail: 

And if took Priſoner by flight, 
She's cruſh'd to death wich a Nail 


10. From her and her breed Jove defend us 
For her company we haye had ſtore - 

Let her go to the Court and the Genery, 
And trouble poor Souldiers no more. 


F 2 


I ſaw a pretty ſight 
That moy'd me much » 
A fair and comely Maid 
Not ſqueamiſh nor afraid 
To let me touch. 
Our lips moſt ſweetly kiſſing 
Each other never miſſing: 
Her ſmiling look did ſhew content, 
That ſhe did nought but what ſhe meant. 


M Ethought the other night 


2 And as our lips did move, 
The Echo ſtill was Love, 
Love, love me ſweet. 
Then with a Maiden bluſh, 
Inſtead of crying Puſh, 
Our lips did meet: 
With Muſick ſweet by ſounding, 
And Pleaſures all abounding. 
Ve kept the Burden of the Song, | 
Which was, That Love ſbould tale nowrong, 


— 


0 9 . Py"; » 
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An old Song on the the Spaniſh Armado. 


1, COme years of late in eighty eight. 
As I do well remember, 
It was ſome ſay, nineteenth of May, 
And ſome ſay in September, 
And ſome ſay in September. 


2, The Spaniſh train, lanch'd forth amain, 
With many a fine bravado 
Their (as they thought) but it proy'd not, 
Invincible Armado, 
Invincible Armado. 


3. There was alittle man that dwel in Spain, 
Who ſhot well in a Gun a, 
Den bedro hight, as black a wight. 
As the Knight of the Sun a, 
As the Knight of the S un a, 


id him not to ſtay a 
| F 3 But 


. 


4. King Philip made him Admiral, 
And 


* 


"i 
- 


utto deftroy, both man and boy, 
And ſo to come away a, 


And fo to como away n. 


c. This New was well victualled 
With Bisket, Peaſe, and Bacon, 


They brought two Ships, well fraught with vu, 


But I think they were miſtaken. 
But 1 [think they were miſtaken. 


6 There men were young, Munition ſtrong, 


And to do us more harm a, 
They thought ĩt meet to joya their Fleet, 
All with the Prince of Parma, 
A 1 with the Printe of Parmac- 


7. They coalſed round aboutour Land, 
And ſo came in b Dover: 
Bur we bad men ſet on um then, 
' Andrhrew the Raſcals over, 
. And threw the Raſcals over. 


8. The Queen was then at laben, 
W bat could me more deſtte a, 


And Sir Francis Drake for her ſweet ſake, 


Pig ſet them all on fire a, 
Dia ſet them all on fire a. 
3 1 a 4:3 t4 


9. Then. 


- Then 5 27 Land, 
That one man FilFi Te nit N 


And had not they all rum away, 
In truth he had kill d more a, 3 
In rrath be had KF mere, ages 8 


10. Then let chem dender brag nor boa, 
But if they come agen a, 
Let them take heed; chey do not ſpeed, 
As they did you know when 
As they did you knew woo 5 


Jn „ 
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9 on proud Billows, Ds blow, . 

Swell curled waves figh erte; roof: 
Your inęivility ſhall ſoy | 

That innocence is Tem pelt roof: 2 

Though furious Nero's Pins my — bt art calm, 
Then t Fiction, for y Jour wound a e balm. 


2, That which the world miſcalls a Jail, 
A private Cloſet is to ney 


** F 4 Vhil, 


pa ray wag: WE - 


* 1 good — is * bail, 
And inngcence my li A5 


Makes me no Pris ner, but an here. on 


z- And whilſt I with to be tir 
Into this priyate room was turn d; 


As if their Leg had gonſpir d 
The Sallamander ſhould 3 
Or like _ hies, which. o ddrown 4 5 


Jam co 410 aller "wo ea 


* The Spa hugs rea poyetty, 
* ThePellican her Wilderneſs: 
And tis the Indians pride to be 

Naked on frozen ee 
Contentment Cannot ſm art, Ceo « we ſe ec, 
Makg tor ments * to by pate 


5. Ta in this « Cabinexloak'd u op, 
Like ſo: 9 high prized Margerite: 

Or like ſome great Mogul c or Pope. 
Am cloiſter d up from ablick, ſight - 

Retiredneſida apiece of Majeſty.; 
And thus pens Sultan, I'm a great as thee: 


6. Theſe Manicles Soma my arms, 
Jas my Miſtris Fayours wear: 


a Me 


Weſftminſer-Drollery.”" 

And for to keep my ankles warm, 
I have ſome iron Shackles there: 

Theſe walls are but my Garriſon, my (tl, 

What men call Fail, doth pr v0 my Citadel. 


7. So he that ſtroke at J«ſons life, 
Thinking to have made his — lure, 
Witha malicious friendly knife, 
Vas only wounded to a cure. 
Malice, I ſee, wanty wit ; for what is meant 
Miſchief oft. time, proves favours by th event. 


101 | | 
8. What though I cannot fee my King. 
Neither ina Perſon, nor his Coin; 
Yet Contemplation is a thing 
Which renders what I have not mine: 
My King from me what Adamants can part, 
1 bom 1 do wear engraven on my heart d 


9. Have you not ſeen the Nightingale 
A pris: ner like, coop'd ina Cage ? 
How ſhe doth chaunt ber wonted tale, 
In that her narrow Hermitage? 
Even then her « Melody doth plainiy pro ue, 
That her Boughs are Trees, her Cage a Grove- 


10. I am that Bird whomthey combine | 


Thus to depriye of liberty: 4 
R Although 


1 * 
I 0 q * 


Although they ſee ay Corps conſurd, | | 
| Yet maugre hate, my ſaul is free. | | 
Atbough Im mend. yet I can chirp and ſing. 
Diſgrace to Rehels, Glory ia my King, - 
Jn fol Lone 


A I Y firſt Love whom all beauty didadorn, 
Firing my heart, ſuppreſt it with het ſeorn, 

And ſince like Tinder in my breaft it lies, 

Buy every ſparkle made a Sacrifice: 

Each wanton eye, now kindles my deſire, 

And that is now to all, which was intire: 

For now my wanton thoughts are not config'd 

Unto a woman, but to woman kind : 

This for her ſhapel love, that for her face, 

This for her geſture, or ſome other grace: 

And ſometimes when I none of thefe can find, 

I chuſe them by the kernel, not the rind; 

And ſo do hope, though my chief hope be gone, 

To find in many what Hoſtin one. 

* Sheis in fault which caus'd me firſt to ſtray, 
' Needs muſt he wander which hath loſt his way: 


22 — 9 — 


Wefhminfter-Drollery, * 
GuiltleſsI am, ſhe did this change provoke, - 
And made that Charcoal, which at firſt was Qalkz 
For as a looking - glaſs to the aſpect, | 
Whilſt it is yvhole, doth but one face reflect; 

But crack'd and broken in pieces, there are ſhown 
Many falſe faces vvhere firſt vvas but one: 

So love into my heart did fuſt prefer 

Her Image, and there planted nope but her: 
Buryvhen twas crack'd and martyr'd by her ſcorn, 
Many leſs faces in her feat vvere born: 

Thus like to Tinder, I am prone to catch 

Each falling ſparkle, fit for any match. 


OO CA A ——— ——bꝝt—ů— — — — — — 
— — — 
—— 


On a Blaſh. 


J ray luſty blood, vvhere vvilt thou ſeek 
8 So bleſt a place as in her check ? | 
How canſt thou from that cheek retire, 
Where vertue doth command deſire? 

But if thou canſt not ſtay, then flow 

Down to her painti below; 

Flow like a Deluge kran — hreaſts, 
Where Venus Swans have built their Neſts; 
And ſo take glory to beſtain 

With azure blew each ſwelling Vein: 


Then 


— Vreftminfler-Drollery. 
Then boiling, run through every part, 
Till thou haſt warm'd her frozen heart: 
Andif from love it would retire, h 

Then Martyr it with gentle fire: 

And having ſearch d each ſecret place, 
Fly thou back into her face: | 
Where live thou bleſt in changing thoſe 

- White Liillies to a ruddy Roſe. | 


— 


7 


In praiſe of « Mark, 


*here is not half ſo warm a fire 
In fruition as deſire : 
When we haye got the fruit of pain, 
Poſſeſſion makes us poor again. 
Expected form and ſhape unknown, 
Wbets and makes ſharpe temptation; 
Senſe is too nigardly for bliſs, 
And daily pays us with what is. 
But ignorance doth give us all 
That can within her brightneſs fall. 
Veil therefore ſtill, whilſt I divine 
The riches of that hidden Mine; 
And make imagination tell 
All yealththat can in beauty dwell. Th 
171: us 


"YEN: er-Dro , 


Thus the highly valu'd Oar, 

' Earths dark Exchequer keeps in ſtore: 
And ſearch'd in ſecret, only quits 

The travel of the hands and vvits; 
Who dares to ranſack all the hoards, 
That Natures privy Purſe affords. 
Our eye the apprehenſions Thief, 
Blinds our unlimited belief. | 
When vve ſee all, yve nothing ſee, 
Diſcloſure may prove Robbery. 

For if you ſhine not, faireſt, being ſhown, 
I pick a Cabinet fot a Breſto/Stone. 


— —— — —_—— — a 


Excuſe for Abſence. 


Ou'l ask, perhaps, whereforel ſtay, 
Loving ſo much, ſo long away? 

Do not think *twas I did part; 

It was my body, not my heart: 

For, like a Compaſs, in your love 

One Foot is fixt that cannot move: 

To' other may follow the blind guide 

Of giddy Fortune, but not flide 

Beyond your Service ; nor dares venture 

To wander farfrom youthe Center. 
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To bus Miftris. 


Kerr on your Mask, and hide your eye; 
For vvith beholding it I die, | 
Your fatal Beauty, Gorgon- like, 

Dead vvith aſtoniſhment doth ſtrike : 

Your piercing eyes, if them I ſee, 1 
Are vvorſe than Bafilisks to me. 

Shut from mine eyes thoſe hills of Snow, 
Their melting Valley do not ſhow ; 

" Thoſe Azure paths lead to deſpair, 

D vex me not, forbear, forbear: 

For vvhilſt I thus in corment dwell, 
The ſight of Heaven is vvorſe than Hell. 
Tour dainty voice, and vvarbling breath, 
” - Sound like a Sentencepaſt for death: 

Tour dangling Treſſes are become 
The inſtruments of final doom; 
O if an Angel torture ſo 


When life is done, vybat ſhall I do ? 


To bis Miſtrs. 


LI tell you how the Roſe did firſt grow red. 
I And whence the Lily whitenefs borrowed: 


Lou bluſhꝰ d, and then the Roſe with red was 

The Lilly kift your hand, and fe came white. 
Before that time each Roſe had but aſtain, 
T he Lilly nought but paleneis did contain: 
You have the native colour, thoſe the dye; 
They flouriſh onely in your eye. 


dight: 


H 'c jacet John Shorthoſe 
Sine hole, fine ſhooes, ſine breeches, 
Que fuit dum vi xit, fone goods, 


Sins lands, fine riches, 


On bu Miſtri. 


I'S (he not wondrous fair? O but I ſes 
She is ſo much too ſweet, too fair for me, 

That I forget my flames, and every fire 
Hath taught me not to love, but to admire: 
Juſt like the Sun, methinks I ſee her face, | 
Which 1 (hould gaze on ſtill, but got embrace; 

For tis Heavens pleaſure that ſhe ſhould be ſent 
As pure to Heaven again, as the was lent 
Tous: And bidus, as we hope for bliſs, 


Not to profane her with a mortal kiſs. 


Then how cold grows my Love, and I how hot? 
O how Ilove her, how I love her not ! 

So doth my Ague- love torment by turns, 

And now itfreexeth, now again it burns. 


A Sigh, 


(3? thou gentle yviſp'ring Wind. 
CI Bear this Sigh, and it you find 
Where my cruel Fair doth reſt, 

Caſt jt in her ſnowy Breaſt: 


The 
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| | | 7 | Druilery. 

| The ſweet Kiſſes thou ſhalt gain, 
Will reward thee for thy pain. 
Taſte her lips, and then confeſs, 

If 5rabia doth pofſeſs*”. . 
Or the Hyb/a honour'd hill, 

Sweets like thoſe that there diſtil. 
Having got ſo, with a fee 

Do another boon for me: 

Thou canſt with thy powerful blaſt 
Heat apace and cool as faſt ; 

Then forpity either ſtir 

Up the fire of Love in her, 

That alike both flames may ſhine, 
Or elſe quite extinguiſh mine. 
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Toaſpruce and very finely dich d Lady. 


1. Il ill to be neat, ſtill to be dreſt, 
Gif you were going toafealt: _. 

Still to be powder d, ſtill perfum d, 

Lady,4t ix to be preſum d. 

Though Arts bid, cauſes are not found, 

All is not ſweet, all is not ſound. 


G | 2, Give 
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- ,1. AS we went wandting all the hig 
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2. Give me a look, give me a face. 


That makes ſimplicity a grace; 
Robes largely flowing, Nigg as frer; 
Such ſweet neglect more taketh me 
Than all th Adulteries ef Art: 
They pleaſe my eye, but not my heart. 


— 
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The Good Fellows Song. 


The Brewers Dog our drains did bite, 


* Our Heads grew heavys und ot Heeh grpw ligit, 


And we like our humour well boys, 


And we like our humour well. ; | 


2. Our Hoſteſs then bid us pay her Score, 


Ve caſha her Whore, andwepaid her: ao more, 


And vve kick'd our Hoſteſs out of the door, 
Aud we lila humor well bes. 
And we ir vur bremonr voll. 8 


3. And as vve vyent vvandring in the Street- 
We trod the Kennel anger our ſdet, 
And fought vvith-evety:Poſtvve did meet, 

And we like our humour wellboys, | 
Aud we li de our humour well. 


4. The 


4. The Conſtable then with his ſtaff and band, 

e bid us if we ware: men to ſand, 

We tald him be hid than we can, 
And we take our „ 

And nehleour hammer well. 


3. Our Hoſtefles Cellar it ĩs our bed, 
Upon the Barrels we lay our head, | 
The night is our own, forthe Devil is dead, 
And wi like our humour well boys, 
And we like aur humogr well, 


4 
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pon Faſting. 
He poor man faſts, becauſe he has no meat: 
The ſiek man faſts, becauſe he cantiot eat: 
The Uſerer fats, to encreaſe his ſtore: 
The Glutton faſts, cauſe he can eat no more; 
The Hypocrite, becauſe he'd be commended : 
The Saints do faſt, becauſe they have affended. 


G 3 | One 
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Ne v iſrd me to a wifethar's fair and young, 
> hath Frome EE ltalian tongue: 
I thank'd him, but yet enone ofſuch 
For I think one tongue for a Maid's too much: 
Wat, love you not the Learned? yes as my life. 


The learned Scholar, but che unlearned Wife. 


On 4 Lover that would not be beloved again. 


D Iſdainme till, that I may ever love, | 
For who his love enjoys, can love no more: 
The War once paſt, with. peacemen cowards prove, 
The ſhips return'd do rot upon the ſhore, 
Then frown though ſay thou art moſt fair, 
And ſtill I love thee, though 1 {till deſpair, | 


As heat to life, ſo is deſire to love, (done: 
For theſe once quench d, both life and love are 
Let not my fi ighs and tears thy virtues move 
Like baſeſt Metal do not melt ſo ſoon, 
Laugh at my woes although l ever mourn, 
Love an with rewards, his Nurſe is ſcorn. 


A. 
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F/eftminſter-Drollery,. 


A * 
* 
Cg Lads and Lalſes, each one that paſſer, 
Dance a round on the ground 
Whilſt green the graſs is. 
For if you'l ever, with mirth endeayour 
With heart and voice, rejoyce, 
Come now or never: 
For the blind Boy Love was cang bt and betray'd 


In the Trap that was laid 
For the poor filly Maid. 


2. Now here, now yonder, with Gooſe an] Gander, 
With your Ducks, Hens, and Cocks, 

Safe may you wander, 
Securely may you go, tothe Market to and 10 
Joln and Jone all arow, 

And never fear the foe, 
For the blind Boy Love was caught and betray'd 
In the Trap that was laid 

Fer cba poor filly Maid. 


3. Sweeteſt come hither, let us thither, 
Where we'l court, and there ſport 
Freely together. — 
G 3 Ve 
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We l enjoy kiſſes, with other bliſſes, 


So come home, ar e done, 
3 And nonè ſh⸗ IM ls us. 


For the blind Boy Love bt and betray'd 
In the Trap that was lat. 
For the poor filly Maid. | 
4. Oyer yon Bower, Jove ſeemsto lowre, 
As he meant to prevent 
| Our happieſt hout : | 
But the times treaſure, giving us leaſure 
In ſpight of Jove, for to prove 
Our chiefeſt pleaſure. 
Tier the blind Boy Love was caught and betrayd 
'" dutheTrapthatwarlaid, 
| For the poor filly Maid. 
A Scotch Song, called Gilderoy, 
: 1. As ever grief ſo great as mine, 
. Then Teak deve Bear, pride, 
That thus muſt leave my Glderoy, 
O my Beniſon gang with thee. 
3 * Good 
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[ Good ſped be with youthen Sir, he fad, 
For gone is allmy joy: | 
And gone is he wbom 1 love beſt. 


My handſom Glderoy. - 


2. In muckle joy weſpent our time 
Till-we were both fifteen, "1 


Then wantonly be ugg” me down, 
Andamoneſt the Brakes ſdę green, | 


When he bac done hat man — do, 
He roſe up and gang d his way :* '- 
I gate my Goo, and Fballowedhim, 
My handſom G«/deroy. 1 „elne 


i Now Gilderoy was a bonny Boy, 
” Would needs to th King be 1. 
Vith his ſilken Garters on his . 
And the Roſes dubiaſu 
But better he had ſtaid at home 
Withme his only joy. 213 er B 100 119 ** * 
For on a Gallow-tr ung el vil ol $. 
My handſom 2 emle- 11 107 N 
When they bad ft ES 1 
en t n 
? Gude Lord how ſore 21 bound him. nay * 
They carried him to Eden 'Fpiyn, 1 -- 
And there God wort they hung him? 
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Z 12 U tn him faſt — reſt, 


J. Wo worth that man that made ole Laws, 


And I loſt my only joy, 
For evermore my Beniſon 


Gang wich my Gyldgroy. .: 


To hang a man for genee, 
For neither ſtealing Ox nor aſs, . 
Or bony Horſe or Meere: 
Had not their Laws a hin ſo ſtrid, 
I might have got my joy: 
And ne'r had need tull a wat my de 
For my dear Silatroy. 2 
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Will notdo a Secrißces tt, eit j,, 


To thy face or e 
Nor unto <% Lilly pz ad] ae m. 
Nor thy breath that — beim: 
But the pant ta which my hek:ꝛ oo" 
In vowsis ſea bd. 20 4) 
Is that Mine — 8 Mt 221365 Ni. 
Which is conceal: 245 43 312109 us 
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2. What's the Golden fruit to me, 
If I may not pluck the Tree: 
Bareenjoying all the reſt, * 
Is but like a golden Feaſt, 
Which at need can nevet feed 

Our love · ſick wiſhes :- 
Let me eat ſubſtantial meat, 
Not view the diſhes. 


—— —— — — — 


T he Advice, 


. PH for ſbume, let us improve 
A thouſand ſeveral ways, 
\ Theſe few ſhort miputes ſtoln by love 


From many tedious days. 


Whilſt you ant courage to deſpiſe 
The cenſure of the Grave : 

For all the Tyrants in your eyes, 
Your heart is but a ſlave. 


My loveis fullof noble pride, 
And never will ſubmit 
Jo let that Fop Diſcretion ride 
In triumph oyer Wit. 28 | 
_—_— Falſe 


2 | Falſe Friends I bave as wel yon, 
. The daily counſel ma 

| Vain frivlous trifles to purſue, 
And leave off loving thee. 


— 
. 


Whenl the leaſt belief beſtow 
On whatſuch fools adviſe, 
May I bedull enough to grow 
Moſt miſerably wiſe. 


— 
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The Batchelors Song. 


1 a Dog with a Bottel faſt ty d to his Tail, 
4_Likca Vermin in a Trap, or a Thief in a lil, 
Like a Tory in a Bog, 167-4016. I 
Or an Ape with a Clog, | « 
Even ſuch is the man, who when he may go fler, 
Does his Liberty loſe th 221012; 2] 

In a Matrimony Nooſe, . L. lla N 
And ſells himſelf into Captivity, x. 


The Dog he doth howl when the Bottle doth jog.” 
The Vermin, the Thief, and the Tory in vain 


Of the Trap, of the Jail, of the Quagmive-complain, 
But 


But well farp poor Pug, + 

For he plays with his Clog; 72 
And though he would be rid owt rather than his life, 
Yer be hugs it nid tugs it as a Man does his Wife. 


The Batchelors Satyr retorted. 
N a Dog that runs madding at Sheep or at 


Cows, 
Like a Boar that runs brumling after the So ws, 
Like a Jade full of Rancor, 
| Or a Ship without Anchor, 
uch is the Libertine whom ſenſe invites 
To ſpend his leiſures 
In recoyling pleafures, 
And prefers Looſeneſs unto Hymens Rites : 
Whereas that honeſt Tedder holds 
The Dog from ranging to the Folds; 
And the ſoft tie of fixt deſire, 
Keeps men ftom the Boariſh mire 
The Bit and Reins 
The Horſe reftrains, 
And th' Anchor faves 
The Ship from Waves 


: | Vermin 
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* Vermin indeed are oft telervaly Sonny 

| In their on Traps, 5 
Venereous Claps, 

Which: Health and Wealth and Conſcience dealy 
We bought. 


2. Thoſe Felons of themſelves are their own Jails, 


And by ſtoln lea ſure do their fin intail; 
Such w andring Tories imunknown Boge 
And buſie Urchios are enſat d by Clogs: 
But well fare that Bird, 
That ſweetly i is heard 
Ta ſing in the contented Cage, 
Secure from fears, 
And all the ſnares 
Of a Licentious and trepanning hae, 
Pa ſſing a calm harmonious Life, 
Juſt like an honeſt Man and Wife. 


A Reply to the Batchelors Satyr retorted. 


Ike a Cat with her Tail faſt he'd by a Peg» 
Like a Hog that gruntles when he's ry*d y the 
Like a gall'd Horle in a Pownd, (legs 
Or a Ship run a ground: 
W Such 


* ö ö 4 oy Pi 
duch is the Man, who ty'd in a Nuptiel Nooze, /7 
With the proud Stoick, brags; - 20 
Of his Patches, and his Rags Fry! 
ould fain getlooſe, 


And rails at looſeneſs, yet 


Whereas the Cat, not knowing who vext her, 
Tooth and nail aflaulis the thing that is next her; 
And the ſoft tye of fixt deſire 1 
Binds the Hog to the Paradiſe of his dear Mire: 
ä The Horſe frisks about, 
But cannot get out; 
And the Anchor gives way 
To the boyſterous Sea. 
Husbands indeed are oft deſery'dly caught 
In their own Traps, | 
By others Chaps, - 
Or Midwives, Nut = Cra les: dearly bout. 


Theſe Felons to themſelyes are their own Jail: 
Some on the Pariſh do their Brats entail, 
Like Tories from their Wives and Children run, 
Deſigning but to Do, and be Undone; 
Or elſe like Hedghogs under Crabtrees roll, 

To bring home to their Drabs 

A burthen of Crabs, 

And then retire to their Hole. 


But 
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Bur well fare the Owl, | 
Of all feather'd Fowl, 
That in the contented vy · buſh ſings; 
D She dodders afl day, 
While the little birds play, 

And at midnight ſhe flutters her wings, 
Hooting out her mopiſh diſcontented Life, 
]uſt like andhoneſt man and Wife, 


G 


On a Wedding. 

Ho pleaſant a thing were a Wedding, 
And a Bedding? 

If a Man could purchaſe a Wife | 

| For a twelvemonth and a day: 
But to live with her all a mans life, | 
—. For ever and for ay, 
Till ſhe grows as grey as a Cat : | 
Good faith, Mr Parſon, excule me for that. 
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T he A nſwer. 


JH Ov» boneſt a ching is a Wedding, 
Anda Bedding? 
If a man but make choice of a virtuous Wife, 
To live with for aye, 
Not a momh and a day. 

But to love and to cheriſh all days of his life, 
Till both are grow grave, rich, fruitful, andfar: 
Good ſoodh(Sir)therenecds no excuſes for that. 


And t bon 4 
|, Thiwifel 
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Y Our hand yvith Nature at a Noble ſtrife, 

Huh paid our Soveraigna great are of Life, 
Strange fate! tharCharles did ne'r more firmly Rand, 
Then vvhen twice teſcu'd by a female hand. 

Fair Voucher uf the RoyaliHiead, vvhich vve owe 
Though firſt to aden Lane, yet next to you. 
But 
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* But here yout glory 
She us d diſguiſe, you uſe diſcovery: 


ami chꝰ Preſence yvhilſt I ſpy him here. 


: » 


( * 


mach doth hers out. vie, 


"wp 
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And ure there's not ſo muck of Honour ſhown 


To fave by hiding, as by making known: 


Yet hence for you the odds do higher lie, 
She ſav'd from Death, you from Mortality; 
Who in deſpight of fate can give reprieve, 


And in this eathleſs Image make him live. 


Warwicks great worth muſt quit the leaves of fame, 
There never was a make King till y ou came, | 
Fad Sheba's Queen known thus, ſne need not roam, 
Sh". had ſeen the Learned Monarch nearer home. 

O how Vundibe vvould fret himſelf, by you 

Baffl'd at once in th Art and Object too 

Nature her {elf am: z d, doth ſcarct yet know 

For certain, vvhether, ſhe dre both, or you: 


And vve, ſeeing ſo much lifg in th* Image ſhown, 


Fear leaſt it ſpeak, and lay a Claim to th Crown. 
And th vu'gar apt to a more groſs miſtake, 


Should ( bharles hut for his Pictures Picture take. 


Who knows what harm might from your pencil come 
If Painting had not been an Art that's dumb 
word ſters ſtrict ſearch hadceas'dgdid Cromwel uno. 


. How much of ſ haries your hand could to him ſhow; 


And the great Rebel vyould contented be 
To have him murther'd in this E ie; 
Verein he doth ſo much himſelf appear, 
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Love has its trembling, andits — fit. 
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To end; and rec 
| But turns them ore Ni 

: | , To more, 
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And licens d Love the weſt can. * 
Bauch is the Lovers ſtate, 
Pining and pleas'd, alike unfortunate. 


. Sabina and Camilla ſpare 575 
An equal intereſt in care, 
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Cannot revai 


To overthrow, of be &'rethrovs | | 
Bravely-to overcome, or dye. 

Honour in her inteteſt ſits above 

What Beauty, 


"Tz Arms! to r 

A glorious Death, or Mictor y- 
Beau — berg combind 
And each ſa powerful alone: 


ge — 

Bo und up in reſolution, 

Tears their cakitifluence vainly prove; 
. Nothing tbe dating breaſt can move 
Honour i is blind, and er nr FE love. 

1H WON, 

| 2, The Field} the Fielar where Valout'bleeds; 
d into duſt by barbed ſtecds, 

Inſtead of wamton:Beds of Dowti 

| Is now the Scene where they mult try; 


H 2 


3, or tears can move: 


y tte there tio Honouri there would be no Love. 
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Can thoſe wounds fiemakesendure; -:: 
Andinſulir o | 50 
Since ſhe knows certain cure, 
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1 When ie e, ub x | 
But when a Lover ble lies, 1104 
Wounded er Mens, | 


And that ſhe fees thoſe Nd To 
For which ſhe knows no remedies; 
Then Beauty Sorrows livery weati 
-  Andwhilſt the mec y in rears; bn 5 
Drooping tba bes [ 


Like Roſes: eech wu morning dews. 


Wenden 
2. Nor do 3 f 
The moſt tender ehatcter, 127 75 is! 
raven athens ro 15 f Ve 
Heuru cuclo12 whtirom weng vie 570 
In humanity muſt groan , + 
VP ben a noble Hero falls. 
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T. young. the [= the chaſte, the good, 
The 1 n in a flood 
lies. 
77" bores oh facrifice 
To Death and man inhumane ctueltien. 
Weep Virgins till 2 7a ſwells 
In tears above the Ivo 
That guard thoſe rag light ; ; 
Drown, — thoſe beautics of your eyes. 
| Beauty epi . yo dics; 
mu 4 L 
ro pay — 
tos; 401th 5 3 
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So foul a co N 
Nor yet ſo ze; 
And had he had a heart, or eyes, 

Her beauties would have charmd his cruelties. 


Even 8a 
| Chaft Lions'fawn upon the fair; 
Nor dare offend the chaſte: 
But vitious man, that ſees and knows 
The miſchiefs his wild fury does, ' 
Humours his paſſions, haſte,” 
To ptoye ung over d man the * beaſt, 
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vage Beaſts vill Beaury ſpare, West. 
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of A Seng oy 
' +4 Ow frailty a wrong 4 ith 
Fear, and be loth to dye, 
When Life is only dying long l 
And Death the remedy L i 
'We ſhun eternity, 90 


And ſtill would gra vel her deventh;. 4 Yu 


T!.oughſtil}in end ᷑ſtrife. n 
When Lite's the path thay leads to Deaths... 
And Death the door to Life. | 
| 7 FI 
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"> The Fear of Pen i he dee und ane 
Vain 


| 'Vhilt i in that very 


* But chaſte cles vermous fear - 
| "Was of a noble kind. | [ 
Not of her end appr near 
But to be left behind; 
From her dear Love disjoynd; 
When Death in courteſie decreed, 
To make the fan his prize, ü 4 
And by one cruelty her freed: $ 
3h From humane cruelties. Bits 
If 1 7 1 | 
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Makes the poor patient 2 
apptehenſions often freere 


The vitals in the heart, | 

Without the dreaded Dart. Wi) 

| When fury rides on ſteel | | 
nn doth ſeire, 


A greater lng than bs | 
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Thos heav'n does his vill, fone 
o ſcourge our curioſities, ic; 
"When too inquiſitive we grow 
Of what \ we are 2 
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And whatſoever 


- Toſound th * 36 ! 298! 
Alas! what on 

From thoſe Gebidden as 
Whes Oracles , 1097 
In ſuch Anigma's 
That ſelf, i 7 
Of rp yo moſ} dat niſtates} 

r could our frailty comprehend  ; 
BA he reach thoſe riddlesds, intend: 
Wbat boots it us hen bat * 
To foreſee ills we canngedlind? . 15 


But *cis in man a vain p r ba, 
Toknow or prophe nB 


Which only execute, und mbve, 


By dependence from iboveil 
thest i em t 


Tis all impoſture to 
Tbe fooliſh and inquiſive, 
Since none foreſee 3 Leal 
But Providence that governs 1 
Reaſon w herewith kind {Heav'n has bleſt 
His creature man abdve the ſt, | 
Will teach wer: we 4 toknow 
All that it ſhould 3 ume; 


On falſe deceiving — 
Striving by conduit to e] e | 
The _—_ they 9 or bee, 
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Fare meant he would o 
By ho eons —_— | 
Out o on 31 
Ther . r 
To which _ noble ever bend, * 

| Whereas if vertue were e, 

Mens minds . 
With . 2 yl 

Ag: inſt ſupineneſe, anddefpaits + 

We chould events with et 
And not deſpiſe, pg 2 75 GA 
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| King nor Keſar, G23 i 2:1 
Io ſuch Knayes as theſe are, 
Do ſigniie more than a Tinker. 
His rudeneſs and pride hl 
So puffs up his hide 


(berus.. - 


Now fince Mayer and Juſtice 
4 Ate aſſured that thas tis 
Ty abate their encreaſe andredundence 


3 Per tber tene will kick u ß 
ns much better manners by ghundance. 
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7+ 1 Are Born with their Hats, . 
W to their Craggs, 196 Na | 


x That He's drunk though be be no drinker. . 


Ter ws ſend thimto WICKH AM 
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1 . at his entry 152 


to the Gent: 


1 When; Lady took upon her, 


Tvas God ſave your Honor : ves 
But now Lord and Peſant, 2 
Do make but one meſſe ont 

Then fare wel diſtinction twixt PlowmunandKnight 
If the World be thus | 
The old Proverb is croſt, 7 


. er $25 good as my Lady in tb Light, b 0 £ 
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— the Sentry that Lulls am ˙ 1% 4 
hile the Quaker begulls um +. 541 | 
They dandle um in their Lappe, 14a õ,hEũif 


Who ſhould ſtrike of their Capp$s it zu 
And make um ſtand bate i. 
Both to Juſtice and Mayor, a 


Till when*twill nere be faire weather; 


For now the proud Devel 
Hath brought forth this Level 


None Knows who and whois together. | 


Now ſmce Mayor and Juſtice, e. 
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| Fhou ſhalc hear bow chav Gheiltettr* N 
Mother Midnight comes onõỹ t! J x 

Wich the Babe ins G. | 

| TH Rachell you muſt know tis, 551 

. Good Friends all te e notice. | * 
| Tisa name from the ariſing, | 

And thusthe 43 dipper 1 x6 

(Twere ago 4 dec ie whip her) 581 

Makes a Chri gwithour « ora Fry 


N ſince Mayor und Fflice, CFC . 
\Their vedlockr are hay, NR NUN | | 


But Marriages not any, | 
For they and their dull Sows, |: 11+; 90 \ 
Like the Bulls and the mull * 

by Do 8 e in arne $ n 

I ill the Official, 4 44 of 1 
N Declares that it is all wy "a inc 0A . 
Matrimoniall Fotnication, Woh uf l | 
F: Mogan tlie Mel 
ee un Mer and aſhes. 1 1 204 
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'H Their Lands apdaheir Houſes, % * ene 
Mont fall to their Spouſes: 


They cannot eypoint her:: 4 
- One Turff for aJoynter, 
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5 Will r epent it hereafier - | A 
6 For when the the Elle jo dirided 30085 
For the Parents demerit 
Some Kinſman will inherit; 
Why then let them Marry a 147d. 


But ſince Mayor and Julie, oe 2 


Now / ſince theſe mad Nations: ; 
Do cheat their relations, Ar 
Pray what better hap en 8 r 
Can we that are Ch 1 „Ar 
Expect from this Camings + | 
. The ſighing and panting7 CE wo ghd 1 
Ve arc they uſe the houſe widtaſteeple,-;!, 1: 
And then theymay Coen Py 
All us by the Dozen; 
For Iſrael may ſpoylePharoyho people 
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The Quaker who before: A 

Did rant and did r,; | 

SGrent thrift will now tel 3. yee oni 
Butit tends to Rebellion; 

For his tipling being don, 

He hath bought him a gun 
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Take thy Canniken and ſhake her; 10 | 


ber thou art the worſe for the mending, 
RO Now free 2 and 7 wſtice, &c. 


Then looke WE about; 

And give them a Rout, 
Before they Encumber ; 
„ The Land with their number; 

6 ere eno peace in 
2 Theſe — hors 
For tis plaine to all prudem beholders; | 
b That while we negle&; 4 = 
F TI do but expect f 
Ane bead to their old mans Saulen, 


Vos Major aid P | 
Are . that thus . | 


7. abate their ruereaſi and redundance |, 
Let is ſend ibem % WICKA A M 


For there's one will Kick *um C1 | 
e beter manners e,. 7 55 
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